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TOIL ON, 





BY F, M'M, 
—_— 


lollon, O weary beart, while yet ‘tis day! 
KExletence is too dear to while away, 
In fruitiess grief, 


Our lives are not so very long— 
lhe ripple of seme tender song 
Is not more brief, 


rhen work! In toil there is no shame. 
A halo to the rich man’s name, 
it gilde the humble home. 


With Blinded Eyes. 


RY THE AUTHOR OF ‘A PIEOR OF PATOH- 
WORK,’ “SOMEBODY'S DAUGHTER,” 





‘A MIDSUMMER FOLLY,’’ 
‘WEDDED HANDS,”’ 
ETO., BETO. 





CHAPTER XIII, 


{HK gave it, He would not ask her for 
S many more, 

“Weare going tosit with you this 
morning, and cheer you up,” said Mrs, 
Wyoming, as she entered the room, ‘if 
you feel equal to it.’”’ 

Pattie was behind her mother, her eyes 
tilled with tears, her lips quivering with 
fright. 

“(uite,’’ he answered brightly. “I have 
just been telling Pattie that I am ready 
for any amount of gossip, after yesterday's 
rest,’”’ 

So they spent the morning together, Mrs. 
Wyoming and the girls at needlework, 
and Leicester showirg even more life and 
interest in things than usual. 

He was evidently excited by the new 
hopes and prospects that were dawning 
upon him, and more than once Pattie’s 
wild biue eyes that had wearied of look- 
ing into his sightless ones widened with 
surprise at the great change that had taken 
place iu hina, and then fell despondenily 
under the white lids, as though in fear of 
the harder task that now presented itself— 
which Rowena, unwittingly, had made so 
difticalt. . 

Atter luncneon Leicester lay on the 
couch to rest, and the others sat in the 
front room, where they couid talk without 
disturbing bim.e 

{o-entering the room after an absence of 
afew minutes, Rowena found her aunt 
and cousin in a state of great excite- 
ment, 

“What do you think?” said Mra, Wyo- 
ming, a8 the girl entered the room. 
“Dolph Oarbutt went by only a minute 
ago, on the other side of the way! Did 
you ever know such an escape? Suppose 
ue bac looked up! He would have seen 
us, for we did not notice him until he had 
gone by, and we were sitting close to the 
window!’ 

‘Ob, then he didn’t see you?’ observed 
l.owena, relieved. 

“No, fortunately! He was golng aiong 
quite unconsciously, reading some paper 
he badin his band. If he had guessed 
who was looking at bim!’’ 

Mre. Wyoming Jaughed rather nervous- 
ly. So many accidents of late bad made 
her anxious and continually uneasy. 

‘‘We shall not be here much more than 
a week longer. I don’t think it will burt 
you”—with a glance at the delicate pink- 


and-white of Pattie’s com piexion—‘‘to stay 
for that time, In fact,i dare not let either 

t Or gO myself after this! 
want 4 sure said e 











too was glad not to be compelled to go out 
with her aunt and cousin, and leave Char- 
ley alone, assho had been expecting to 
have to do, 

‘I sball be thankful when we get away 
from thie!’ declared Mra, Wyoming, 
‘ Now girls you are cheated of your con- 
cert; but never mind—we must have a 
little patience, and then——”’ 

She concluded with a significant and en- 
coursging smile at ber daughter which re- 
ceived no response. 

Pattie had seemed fretful ever since 
coming back with them from Oxton—a 
wonderfuily long time for ber to show tem. 
per. 

‘I would rather not be married at al!!’’ 
she remarked with a pout. 

“And why?’ demanded her mother 
eharply. 

‘Oh, he’s so—he’s not so nice as he used 
to be! He—he talks about things. I don’t 
know what he means, often—and | know 
he will expect all sorte of things of me 
that 1 can never do!’’—with a pretty heip- 
leas air of injury. 

‘Come away from the window, Pattie—! 
won’t bave you stand so near! I hope you 
are not trying to let Dolph Uarbutt find 
you out again?’’—in a suspicious tone, 

“No, indeed!’’ returned Pattie, with ay 
much disgust as ber pretty features could 
«xpress, “I don’t want to see him again 
as long as [ live! But | wish Errol had 
gone by instead!’’ 

Rowena’s heart yearned towards her 
cousin, who, witb all ber beauty, was as 
badly off as herself in the loss of the one 
whom she loved—thongh but a moment 
be fore she had found it hard to keep atill 
and listen to her talking with her mother 
as though they were alone in the room, or 
nobody was there who could have any 
concern in tbe subject of their conversa. 
tion. 

“All that is entirely your own fault,’ 
rejoined Mrs. Wyoming harshly. “Per- 
haps you will learn to keep a secret now 
that you have lost the best chance you 
ever had through letting one out. Now 
you must take the consequences, and do 
the best you can with what is left.” 

“) know I shall never be at le to get on 
with him!’ said Pattie baif sullenly. ‘1 
don’t know what jt is—but he is quite 
different. Kowena hes spoilt him com- 
pletely.” 

“She has certainly gone beyond her 
task,” Mre, Wyoming admitted, glancing 
coldly at her niece, 

Rowena’s cleverness was not al ways con- 
venient, and tne last twelve hours had ren. 
dered her aunt uneasily conscious of 
this. 

‘But still,’’ she continued for Pattie’s 
encouragement, ‘‘ifhe should recover he 
will not expect the same things done for 
bis amusement as when he was blind,” 

Rowena sat down in silence to her work. 
The last words exchanged between inother 
and daughter were indeed a crue! punish- 
ment to her. 

Later on in the week a ietter came for 
Mrs. Wyoming, from the eider Miss Hay- 
ter, in reply to the note aunt Annie had 
written on ber safe arrival intown with 
Pattie, Init Mise Hayter mentioned cas- 
ually that her nephew had gone abroad, 
and bad last been heard of at Amater- 
dam. 

Kowena, to whom her aunt banded the 
letter, saw the kind intention in the old 
maid giving news that Pattie, at any rate, 
might pe wishing for. 

Pattie was not in the room at the time: 
nor Charley, and Mrs. Wyoming put the 





letter into her pocket when towena had 


read t and signified that she shot i aay | 


nothing avoUs it 
.w j ij 


ahe eer 





“It weald be of no use for me to write 
to him, [ suppose?’ Rowena ventured to 
suggest, 

‘None in the world”—ocurtly"since we 
could offer no explanation, He is best out 
of the way at present, since I could not 
undertake to keep him and Dolph Oarbuatt 
apart. We ourselves must be prepared to 
leave England immediately, however, 
Obarley’s affair turns out, on account of 
Dolph Csrbatt'’s persecution.” 

“Then we are really going?’ inquired 
Rowena paling a little. 

“Oertainly—what else can we do? if 
Charley continues blind we must go, or 
Dolph will get the tale to his ears in one 
way or another; and if he recovers then 
we shall accompany them some little dis- 
tance on their wedding-tour.”’ 

Rowena made no outward objection to 
these arrangements, since, with regard to 
the first, her aunt did not state that she 
expected Charley to accompany them in 
their flight as her—Rowena’s—busband; 
andastothe second, she made up her 
mind not to fall in with it. 

Pattie had little to say during meala; 
but at other times, when they were scat- 
tered about the room, she would reply now 
and then instead of Rowena to some incon- 
sequent remark of Leicester’s, and he did 
not notice any difference, 

During the time that remained Mrs, 
Wyoming insisted on this experiment 
being repeated in different weys, always 
being careful to to try Pattie’s powers over- 
much, and she met with more or leas suc- 
cess, 

Sometimes Leicester would appear puz- 
zled, and seem to ponder and listen, as in 
the days when the change was first affect- 
ed; but when that happened Rowena was 
always sent to have a tele.a fete with him, 
tc dispel his doubts and set his mind at 
ease. 

They all kept strictly within doors, 
which made the strain more trying; but 
Mrs. Wyoming lived in terror of Dolph 
Carbutt, and eo it was convenient to make 
Leicester believe that they were so devot- 
ed to him that they did not care to go out 
and take their pleasure. 

The doctors watched the case carefully, 
and Leicester was considered to be going 
on weil, so far as could be judged, but it 
secined a iong while tothe day when the 
bandage was to be removed to try the ro- 
sult of the operation, 

Leicester's wish was that his betrotied 
should be present on that oocasion, in 
order that, should the operation be succenss- 
fal ner face might be the first that hin 
eyes rested upon. 

In the circumstances, Pattie, of course, 
had to be there as well, Mra, Wyoming 
would much have preferred his being left 
alone with the doctors, but as that was not 
to be, she made another of the party. 

They all went into the room togetber, 
and Pattie stood were his gaze would fali 
directly upon her, and the others sat down 
and tiembied, trying all tre while to seem 
at ease. 

Rowena hardly knew where she was, or 
what she was doing; there was a mist be 
fore her eyes in which the doctors’ figures 
Hloated about dimly, and Pattie’s frighten- 
6d face stood out more distinctly than any- 
thing elee, Then she heard, as ina dream, 
one of the strange voices may, ‘‘Now then!’’ 
followed, after an interval, whetner long or 
short she knew not, by Charley’s, voiloe, 
raised, triumphant— 


“Pattio—my darling! Come here to 
me!’’ 

After that she knew no more, so that she 
was spared the sight of her cousin being 
slas ped eliceater’s breast. 


+f ate ve possensed y . fa 4 were 








the first words that reached Kowena’s ears 
on recovering from her swoon, 

Her aunt stood by her side, looking wor- 
ried and impatient, 

“You never did such a thing before. 
And atsuch a time too! If Ubarley bad 
not been quite taken up with Pattie he 
must have noticed it, and would have 
thought It very strange!” 

“He didn’t know, then?’ questioned 
Kowens, in « tone of languid reile!; and 
then she looked round in some surprise to 
find herself on the sofa in the front draw- 
ing-room, 

“No; Doctor Hawtrey and I got you out 
of the room while Uharley was in his first 
costasy—with an air of contemtuous satia- 
faction thet made Kowena feel angry, 
weary though she was. 

‘He can see well then?’’ she inquired. 

“He can see; but his eyes are very woak. 
He will have to be moat careful,’ 

“And—what does he think--how does he 
get on with——’"’ 

Rowena paused, unable to find words to 
frame the question she was #0 eager to 
ask. 

“Oh, he is quite satisfied and obarmed 
to see bis Pattie’s pretty face again!” her 
aunt returned, witha laugh. ‘That ia al! 
right, #o far,”’ 

Rowena stood up, trembling from the 
effects of her sudden weakness, and wii a 
desolate heart-breaking sense of being ‘out 
in the oold,”’ 

Leloester’s heart was no longer a home 
for her; another nestled now in the place 
she had made so warm. 

“That’s right,” sald her aunt, “You 
look much the same as usual now--or If you 
are a little pale, he won’t notice it, He has 
never seen you yet”-—-laughing with an 
assumption of ease that Kowena thought 
covered more anxiety than she cared to 
show. 

They drew aside the curtains and opened 
the door between the two rooms, The 
blinds were let down, and Leloceater was 
sitting in the dimmost corner with Pattie 
by hin side. 

Rowena saw him withdraw his arm from 
her waist at the sound of thelr entrance, 
just as he had #0 often withdrawn it from 
hers, 

Mra, Wyoming went forward gaily, 
holding ber niece by the band, 

“Let me introduce you toa lady whom 
you have inet #0 lately as this morning, 
but have never seen,’’ she said amilingly; 
and then an agonizing pang plerced Row- 
ena’s heart a4 she encountered the sudden 
direct strange glance of thone eyes that bad 
ao often seemed vainly to seek ber face in 
wiattul adoration which they were unabie 
to expresa, 

He smiled the next moment as he rose, 
and that cool amile of polite and friendly 
interest was atill more painful to her. 

“Rowena, [ am sure’ he said. “My 
cousin that Is to be--If she will allow me to 
oall her #0,”’ 

She shook hands with bim and murmur- 
ed something—she knew not what—about 
congratulating him on his recovery. 

Mra. Wyoming might well look matisfied, 
standing in the background. tltowena 
could hardly have been more unlike the 
nuoyant keen-witted girl who had made 
sunshine for Leicester during the past 
twelve montha, 

She was completely overwhelmed with 
shame and self-consciousness, Leicester, 
after after twoor three fruitless attempa t 


draw her into friendly conversation, turn 
ed t Mra, Wyoming, though his chief 
attention was centered on Pattie iging 
by the way ir whici his new! vy ane 
eyen « ata ” got or ” 

aat [ace 


‘Pattie seems Cd te 


Mra W y ning peervecd prense as 4 
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excuse for ber daughter's allence, and 
Viaibie embarrassment 

“Yea, 1 think she ia," he returned, with 
a tender giance at her. 

Hat his fret excitement was over now; 
his usual manner of reserve before 
others was regaining ite bold upon him, 
and he made no demonstration of afiection 
or concern beyond that glanos. 

“It has been a time of suspense for all 
of us,” sald Mra, Wyoming, tn «@ solemn 
tone, 


CHAPTER XIV. 

T was now luncheon-time, and assoon as 

the meal was over Leicester's new pow- 

ere were wearied out, even under the 
«reen shade that he wore anti] his eyes be- 
came used to the light, and he was giad to 
retire to the darkened backroom and close 
them in a nap. 

Meanwhile, on the other side of the 
foiding doors and thick curtains, Mrs. 
Wyoming tutored her daughter in un- 
dertones concerning her future behav- 
lor to him—what she was to say, and 
how she was to look and sot, until Rowe- 
na thought sve would render the girl so 
nervous that she would be sure to fail in 
any effort 

“You could read to him, couldn’t you, 
if he were to ask you?” Mra. Wyoming 
asked. 

“Yeu, out of some books,’’ her daughter 
replied, looking frightened; ‘‘but not 
outof the books Rowena has been read- 
ing to him. I looked at one of them, 
and there were long words that 1 never 
saw before, and sentences in foreign lan- 
guages that I couldn’t even pronounce!’’— 
piteoualy, 

“I'll tell you what must be done,’’ ob- 
served Mra, Wyoming,after a few minutes’ 
refiection, “to avoid such tasks, if you 
really are not equal tothem. It will never 
do Wo fall in performing them, #0 they had 
better be left alone, He will no doubt 
bring forward the question of your mar- 
riage now—Iin any case it was to have been 
in a year's time from last September, and 
it is September again now—and if he does 
not, | will, as if by chance, He will be 
eager enough, and | shall aliow him to 
hasten it, #0 that we shall be so busy get- 
ting ready that there will not be time to 
think of reading to him, And by-and-by 
his eyes will be strong enough for him to 
do his own reading, so that then it will be 
all right.’’ 

The question of marriage required no 
pushing on; Leicester himeelf was suili- 
clently eager. 

That evening, during ten minutes’ tete- 
a-tete with Pattie, he urged her to name 
an early day for their union, reminding 
her of what she had already heard repeat- 
edly from her mother—that they no 
plans for anything after leaving there, and 
saying that their next tour hac better be 
their wedding-tour, 

Pattie dutifully consented, with a due 
reference to her mother, and before the 
little party broke up for the night the im- 
portant event was fixed for exactly two 
weeks later, 

There was atill another difficulty to sur- 
mount—the likelinood of meeting Doiph 
OCarbatt inthe shopping expeditions that 
now became unavoidable, or of his meeting 
with Charley, who had been ordered to go 
out at once while the weather continued 
warm. 

He would nos recognize any one per- 
baps, for he was compelled to wear a shade 
over his eyes in the broad light of the 
streets, but anyone who knew him would 
recognize him, ° 

Mra, Wyoming exbibited the utmost so. 
licitude for bis eyes, and made the alight 
ent breeze an Occasion fom extracting a 
promise from him not to go out; and if 
the autumnal alr was #o calm that not a 
lea! stirred, then she had some particular 
reason for wishing bim to accompany 
them in the close carriage that they hired 
for their own safety—ostensibly to stow 
away paroels in, 

attic was dull—she did not like leaving 
him so often, even to get her wedding- 
clothes—or he was wanted to give his 
opinion upon the color of the wedding- 
drew—Paitie would not decide without 
him—or some such excuse; and then 
abe always had the windows closed on 
acoount of the danger to his eyes from the 
draught 

The young man, touched at this care, 
however superfluous, from awoman whose 
character he had never admired—a little 
ashamed, perhaps, of his own feelings to- 
wards her—acoepted it all in good faith, 
and did not obeerve, in these busy days, 
how much of the talxing was dons for the 


daughter by the mother, 
In fact, be saw but little of Pattie now 
nd wee hardiy ever with her alone 
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she was always being fitted tor dreanss, 
or called away to try on new hats and bon- 
neta, 

The few oOpportanities he bad suffived 
only to snatch « kiss, or whisper a word of 
ardent love in her ears, at which she would 
look charmingly frightened and pleased in 
the same moment, and would fiy away like 
a aby bird. 

Mra. Wyoming made laughing excuses 
to him for taking up so much of her 
time. 

‘Kat after the thirtieth you will have ber 
allto yourself, you know,” she would 
conclude; and that thought made him feel 
content, especially with that renewed 
power of his to use in tresh wonder and 
delight. 

lt pleased him beyond expression to be 
consulted about the oolor of Pattie’s dreas- 
6, ot-cm tera; it was such pleasure to see 
once more, and pot to be set apart for many 
of bis loved one’s interesta on account of 
his inability to «bare them. 

But, after alithe new diversions made 
possible to him by his restored sight, there 
were still many hours that bung heavily 
on his hands, and Kowena saw this, and 
longed to go and fill her old piace, and 
chase away bis listless looks, 

Mra. Wyoming had not reckoned on ail 
the exigencies that might arise when she 
bad decided upon the last bold stroke— 
ainong them, the weakness of his eyes, 
which had rendered him at present pot as 
helpless, but almostas incapable of amus- 
ing himself as before, 

He was not allowed to read for mor® 
than a few minutes ata time, and, as she 
had always some excuse ready for keeping 
bim at home, he seldom took a stroll in 
the street, so that be had absolutely no- 
thing to ocoupy lis mind.; 

She, knowing this, and dreading hi« 
breaking |ose from ber bondage, yet not 
daring to enliven it with mucb of his bride- 
elect’s company, for fear of the oconse- 
quences, worried and fidgeted herself al- 
most into a fever, and wished twenty 
times a day that this trying fortnight was 
over, 

Ten days of the time passed, days of 
hurry and bustle, worry and anxiety, there 
were #0 mapy things to be kept in mind, 
between the business of the wedding-prep- 
arations and the constant fear of detection 
by an ungarded word, or by an unsus- 
pected spring of the enemy, who was not 
far off—for Mra. Wyoming one day again 
saw Dolph Carbutt pass by, though he was 
apparently unconscious of their vicinity. 

She was more anxious than ever after 
that, and could not refrain trom telling 
Rowena whom she had seen, 

“J shall be thankful to get away trom 
here,’’ she said; and Kowena echoed the 
sentiment, 

The present life was a strain upon all 
three of them; but for her there was an 
aching heart-sorrow as well, that kept her 
awake at night and deprived her of all zest 
for life and everything in it. 

The wedding was to be a very quiet 
one. Theo would go to church at nine 
o’clock in the morning, Pattie wearing her 
travelling~<iress, a custume of dark pea- 
cock-biue satin and # white bonnet, with 
delicate floating plumes that seemed just 
fitted forsuch aface as hers; and they 
would proceed from the churoh direct to 
the railway-station, en route for the Con- 
tinent, 

Even at this time, but four days before 
the wedding, it was not decided whether 
the bridal pair were to have company on 
their journey or not. 

Leicester had disagreed with Mra, Wyo. 
ming On this point, and probably oconsid- 
6red the matter settiod, and perhaps Mra, 
Wyoming thought it wiser to oonsider it 
soettied also—according tw her own wishb- 
wm, 

However it was, she had not again re- 
verted to the question, though she would 
now be obliged to do so if she intended to 
gv. 

Leicester would sometimes look a Little 
puzzied or disappointed during his brief 
chats with bis bride-elect, and had Rowena 
displayed her natural unrestrained self, 
he could bardly have failed to discover 
the deception that had been practised on 
him. , 

But if Pattie disappointed him, Rowena 
was far behind her, to all appearances, 
She did not need to effect much; Ler own 
sense of shame and awkwardness, together 
with his cool treatment of her, so dif- 
ferent from what sie had been accustom. 


ed to from him, combined to render her 
dificult, clumsy, and unattractive in his 
presence, 

She had scarcely a word to say, and 
that little was jerked out in a short blunt 
Saminéring speeches that certainly never 
reminded hin [ the rilliant talker wh 


bad enlivened him in his long hours of 
darkness with her clever sayings ar.d 
merry sallies, So that, if Pattie pussiea 
bim, nobing in her cousin led him to 
look to Rowena fora solution of the pro- 
blem; and he probably aseribed his future 
wite’s lack of conversation! powers to pre- 
occupation with the brsiness now going 
forward or to thoughts of leaving her 
muther and beginning s new untried 
life, 

His cousin at Nottingham was coming 
up forthe wedding. Mre, Wyoming bad 
no objection to make now, and was glad of 
the opportunity to show Charley that she 
was quite ready to welcome his friends. 

On the morning of the Thursday before 
the wedding Mra. Wyoming was in her 
bedroom, looking over some new finery 
that had just been seuthome, Rowena 
was with her, helping her to choose what 
to keep and what to send back, and they 
discussed the articles with some animation, 
for Rowena ioved and admired her cousin 
too sincerely not to take a deep interest in 
ali that concerned her. 

Pattie was down-stairs with Charley, and 
her mother was, as usual, on the watch to 
prevent her staying to long with him. 

“Those gloves don’t match the dress,’’ 
Mra, Wyoming observed, “It’s s great 
pity, for they are the best of the kind, and 
if they were only lighter instead of darker 
it would not signify.’’ 

“It really doesn’t matter at all,’’ replied 
Rowena, ‘“‘when these tan ones, or these 
cream’’—holding a pair of each color 
against the dress in question—“look #80 
much nicer,’’ 

“Do you think so?’ said Mra, Wyo- 
ming “To my taste, there’s nothing like 
a@ match.’’ 

Rowena defended her opinion with spir- 
it, and as ner aunt hesitated she became 
eloquent on the merits of the tan and 
cream-colored gloves as compared with the 
dark-green Suede variety. 

“Don’t you remember her short-waisted 
green satin that she wore at Kales last 
year,’’ she said, ‘‘with the tan gloves up to 
her elbows—and people said she looked 
like a picture out of Kate Greenaway’s 
Christmas bookas?’’ 

“Oh, Pattie, are you there?’ Leices- 
ter’s voice suddenly calied outside. 
‘*] thought the milliner—or whoever she 
was—hadn’t gone yet. I was just com- 
ing.’’ 

The two in the room stared at each other 
in dismay for a moment, both immediately 
grasping the situation. 

Leicester hed come up to his room for a 
letter; his slippered feet on the thick oar- 
pet had been unnoticed by them in their 
eager talk, and having heard Rowena’s 
voice in its natural tones, at once bright, 
soft and energetic, as he had been used 
to hear it for the past twelve months, he 
had mistaken it for Pattie’s an error 
which he had not made once since the 
two girls had been in that house togeth. 
er. 

Rowena, who was nearest the ha!f-open 
door, caught sight of his face as he passed 
by, \ilumined with a sudden look of hope, 
as though reassured concerning something 
he had doubted. 

She understood that look, just as she had 
understood his puzzled expression when 
Pattie made one of her silly remarks. Her 
heart sank with fear. 

Mra, Wyoming quickly recovered her- 
self, and did what seemed best at the mo- 
ment. 

She went hastily to the door and said, 
with a smile— 

‘‘Yea, Pattie is here. She will not be a 
moment; we are only choosing some 
gioves,’’ 

Leicester, who had already reached the 
stair-head, seemed satistied, and went 
down; and Mrs, Wyoming shut the door 
quietly and returned to her niece’s 
side, 

“Do you think he noticed that the voice 
be mistook for Pattie’s was speaking of 
Pattie herself?’ she inquired keenly. 

‘‘We must hope not,’’ was all Rowena 
could say, her face turning sudden|y pale, 
‘He seemed not to suspect anything.” 

Her voice, though almost indietinguish. 
able from Pattie’s in the ordinary subdued 
tones of polite conversation, had a frean 
ring when she was interested or slightly 
excited, of which Pattie’s was not ca. 
pable. 

As her aunt had remarked more than 
Once after hearing her sing, her vocal or- 
gan was stronger than Pattie’s, and, with 
twice her spirit and vigor of mind, she 
used it with more energy. 

Leicester had probably been reminded 
mot so much of Pattie’s voice as of the 
voice that he hed listened to for the past 
twelve months, believing it to be Pat 
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———— 


“Pattie must be warned before he sees 
ber again,” said Mra. Wyoming anxiously, 
“I suppose she has come up-stairs—ahe 
bad evidently left him, by what he said, 
Go to ber room and bring her here.” 

Bat Pattie was not in her room, and Mra 
Wyoming began to be alarmed, 

Meanwhile Leicester had gone down. 
staire and bad met his future wife in the 
hall, with s parcel in her hand, 

“I am just going to show this to mam. 
ma,’’ she said, on seeing him. 

“Bat I thought you were up-stairs in ber 
room!” he replied, in bewilderment, look. 
ing at herasif be expected her to meit 
away before hiseyes, ‘I heard you talk. 
ing—or thought | did—and called to you, 
for I thought you had come back to the 
drawing-room and found me gone,” 

“Qh, but it could not have been J,” said 
Pattie, smiling pettily, ‘‘because I haven't 
been up-stairs at all! I have only been 
speaking to the dressmaker, whom the 
servant called me away from you to 
see,”’ 

“Oh!” he said, looking puzzled. ‘After 
you bad goneI went ap tomy room to get 
the letter from George to show you, and 
oortainly thought it was your voice | heard 
in your mother’s room.” 

“Oh’’—with an air of sudden comprehen- 
sion—“that must have been Rowena’s voice 
you heard! You know our voices are so 
much alike that when you were blind you 
often couldn’t tell which of us was speak. 
ing.”’ 

This fact had been so openly commented 
upon at different times that she had no 
idea that it would be dangerous to bring it 
forward now. 

Leicester turned away, his bands in 
his pockets, and his eyes seeking the 
ground—his usual attitude when sorely 
puzsied, 

*“Howena’s voice!’’ he repeated softip, 
and witb his face turned away from 
Pattie, so that she did not catch the 
murmur—at any rate, not the words— 
and only noticed that he ignored her 
presence, 

As she stood there, somewhat timid!y re- 
garding him, uncertain what to say or do 
next, her mother appeared on the staircase 
and Rowena behind her. They were 
hastening down to prevent any more mis- 
takes, 

“Ah, here ia Pattie,’’ cried Mra, Wye 
ming pleasantly. ‘After you had gone 
down, Charley, I found that sbe was not 
there, after all. She must have slipped 
out of the room when my back was 
turned.”’ 

“Then whose voice was it that I heard?” 
demanded Leicester, turning a direct 
and, she thought, very suspicious glance at 
her. 

She hesitated a moment. To admit that 
it was Rowena’s voice might reveal every- 
thing, yet how could she declare it to be 
Pattie’s voice when he now had incontest- 
able proof that she was not in the room at 
the time? 

“Pattie’s no doubt,” she said, with an 
air of cheerful assurance, ‘She must 
have come out of the room and gone 
down-stairs a moment before you 4ap- 

” 

“But I was pausing at tue dvor as | 
heard the voice,” he persisted. ‘She could 
not have come out without my seeing ber. 
Besides, she says she has not been up-stairs 
at all.”’ 

“Well, then, I don’t see how it could 
have been!” rejoined Mra, Wyoming, with 
& well-assumed air of bewilderment. 
“There is some mistake somewhere. I 6x- 
pect one of us is misunderstanding the 
other, But it is really of no importance, !s 
it? We have come down to show you 


” 


But Leicester suddenly turned and be- 
gan to walk upand down the hail, still 
with his hands thrust deeply into his 
pockets, a darker cloud upon his brow 
than any of them had ever seen there be 
fore, 

“That voice!” Rowena caught, as he ap- 
proached her in his pacing to and fro, mut 
tering to himself, as though unconscious 
of his curious and frightened observers. 
‘ To hear it again just the same! I thoug!t 
it had been my blind fancy that it was % 
aweet!”’ 

Mra, Wyoming exchanged anxious glan- 
ces with her niece, who knew not whether 
to go away to prevent his suspicions possi 
bly being attached to her, or to stay “ 
seize any Opportunity that might offer of 
giving her aunt help. 

Pattie stood, trembling and half crying 
from fear, seeing that some serious 11% 
take had been made, and not understand: 
ing what it was. 

As the three women stood there, Dor 
stricken, watching the man as he strode 


and down, a peal of the hall-door °° 
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resbunded through the bouse, and restored 
Mrs. Wyowing’s scattered wits. 

“Let ue come into the little drawing- 
room,” she said, keeping up her show of 
cheerful ease, “1 don’t know what we 
are all doing stending here, I am sure, 
Come—and we will look at the tunings in 
there.”’ 

Leicester obeyed with the others, the 
joud ring probably having aroused him 
also to a sense of what waz going on around 
him. 5 

In another minute the servant brought 
in a card, which she was going to carry ta 
Pattie; but Mra, Wyoming took it from 
the tray, and read thereon the name, 
“Adolpbus E Carbatt”’ 

{TO BE CONTINUED, } 


A Lucky Shot. 


BY A. O,T, 











fellow of six and. twenty, 1 was mate of 

a West Indiaman trading regularly to 
Nevis and St. Kitts, She was a barque of 
three hundred and fifty tonsa, and her 
name was the “Robert,’’ and she sailed 
irom Bristol, Engiand. We were on our 
homeward-passage when the incident | am 
about to describe took place, 

I must premise that we had four passen- 
gera, two gentlemen and two ladies; the 
latter, the wife and daughter of a planter, 
by name Carmichael, 

The elder lady was about forty-five; a 
handsome, gracious sort of a women, such 
as a planter’s wife ought to be, and such as 
were not uncommon ia the days of which 
lam writing. 

The daughter was about two-and twenty; 
a beautiful girl, with all the bewitching 
graces and fascinating charm of a true 
born creole, 

We were twenty-one days out from 
Charlestown, and notwithstanding that 
the old barque was by no means a faat 
sailer, we had made good progress, and 
were near a8 possible in mid-ocean, 

lt was the end of Jaly, and the weather 
bad been of the most glorious description, 
and very hot; but, after the sultry beat of 
the tropica, we did not find it oppres- 
sive, 

Fortwo days past we had made little 
progress. The wind had been light and 
variable, and now it was a dead caim., 
The ship lay motionless as far as progress 
was concerned; but her head was boxing 
all round toe compass, 

We had awnings up fore and aft; for, 
where there was nothing to intercept the 
burning rays of the Jaly sun, the decks 
were #o hos that the pitch boiled out of the 
seas, 

The dinner was over; the sun was siow- 
ly sinking in the west; and we had come 
on deck, being anxious to get as much air 
as we could, for the cabin of a sugar-ship is 
generally stutly. : 

The deep, placid sea was more peacefully 
calm than I had ever before seen it. Not 
a flaw, not a ripple, not an undulation 
broke the tranquil surface of the glass-like 
sea. 

Captain Sarsfield and thetwo gentlemen, 
Mr. Cheeseman and Mr. Thompson, were 
siting on the taffrail smoking their cigars, 
and Mrs, Carmichael and Miss Julia were 
reclining in wicker-chaire and fanning 
themselves, 

At the young lady’s feet lay a large 
Newfoundland dog belonging to Captain 
Sarasfield, blinking in the sunlight which 
came slanting in under the awning, and 
now and again looking up into her tace 
and putting out his tongue, as much as to 
Ray: 

“It’s dreadfully hot, isn't it?” 

No one, who bas not seen a creole girl 
reviining at her ease, can realize the beau- 


Gat years since, when I was a young 


sented as she sat there languidly fanning 
herself. 

Apart from the beauty of her features, 
and the striking fairness of her skin, ber 
figure was almost fau/tiessin ite symmetry, 
in the curve of its lines,and beautiful in ite 
dexible sinuosity. 

She had, too, that natural grace, that un- 
tramme)ied ease, that refined voluptuous- 
ness of attitude and movement, which are 
the natural gifts of the creole, and which 
no art can counterfeit. But the crowning 
charm of all was her sweet and gentile dis- 
position. 

Mrs, Carmichael wasa general favorite; 
but Julia was queen of the sbip. 


musical ydicé, ‘I think we are going to 
have a breeze."’ 

“Certainly! Sy all means, my dear 
young lady. I see no signs of it at present; 
but if you say there is a breeze coming, 
there is no one on board this ship would 
think of contradicting you.” 

“No; but—Captain Sarsfield-—”’ 

‘Not another word, my dear young 
lady. Mr. Turnbull, see all clear for a 
breeze,” 

“Ay, ay, sir,”’ I answered. “Forward, 
there! Run up the foretopmast staysall; 
there’s a breezs coming.” 

“Mr, Turnbull,” remonstrated Julia, 
“you are too bad! You are even worse 
than the Captain, What will the men 
say?” 

“Say, Miss Carmichael?—that the Ad- 
miral has given his orders, and we must 
obey. Soho! Well there with the hal- 
yards, Which side will you have the sheet 
trimmed?” 

“You may trim it to starboard, Mr. 
Turnbull,” she answered witn great grav- 
ity. 

“Take a pull of the starboard sheet,” | 
called out, “Well, there! beiay! What 
next, Miss Julia?’ 

“Lower one of the quarter-boata, and 
take me for a row. Tuo sea looks very 
beautiful, and I think it would do me 

” 


I elevated my eyebrows, and said: 


“What about the breeze, Miss Oar- 
michaei?’’ 
‘Oh, thet will not come yet. After tea 


will be time enough.”’ 

I looked this time at the Captain, who 
gave a smiling assent, saying: 

“If Miss Oarmichael will permit me, I 
think I should like a row, too.” 

“Certainly, Captain Sarsfield, with much 
pleasure.”’ 

Then turning to me, she said: 

“The Oaptain can have the gig and I will 
have the quarter-boat.’’ 

“Lay aft the watch,” 1 called out, ‘‘and 
lower the port quarter-boat and the gig. 
And carpenter,’’ I went on, “let us have 
the oars up sharp, Miss Carmichael is 
going to have a row before the breeze 
comes,”’ 

“Ay, ay, sir,” responded the carpenter, 
and he dived down below in search of the 
oars, 

The two boats were lowered and manned: 
I took charge of one and the Captain of the 
other. 

‘Come along, Nep,’’ said Julia, when she 
had taken her seat. 

The dog, nothing loth, jumped into 
the boat, and took his station on the 
prow, as though he was looking out for 
+qaalls, 

“Phew!” exclaimed Mr, Cheeseman, as 
we pushed away from the ship, ‘‘how hot 
it is!’’ 

“Not so hots it is at St. Kitts,’’ answer- 
ed Julia. 

“Perhaps not,” replied the Captain; 
‘but it’s hot enough in all conscience,"’ 

Nep seemed of the Oaptain’s opinion, for, 
at this moment, he sprang overboard and 
began swimming about in # wmanner 
which showed he enjoyed his bath, 

‘*] should like to follow his example,’’ 
exclaimed Mr. Thompson, 

‘What about the sharks?’’ replied Mr, 
Cheeseman. 

‘Sharks!’ cried Mr. Thompson; ‘there 
are no sharks in these latitudes, are 
there?”’ 

“Aren’t there! 1 don’t know so much 
about that,” said Captain»Sarsfield. ‘J 
have seen sharks in ten west, and even in 
the Channel, Sothat is more than prob- 
able that there are some hereabouts,” 
“What's that they are saying about 
sharks?” asked Mrs, Carmichael, 

‘The Captain is saying that there are 
pienty of them in these latitudes,’’ I re- 
plied. 

‘How beautiful the old ship looks!”’ re- 
marked Julia, ‘1 never saw her to such 
advantage before.’’’ 

Meantime Nep, after circling about be- 
tween the boats and the ship, had ap- 
parently had enough of itand was slowly 
swimming back to the ship. Suddenly 
there was a commotion on board, and the 
second-mate took up a speaking-trumpet 


and hailed us. 
“Boat aboy!’’ hecried, ‘<ist the dog on 


board, thre are two sharks coming down 
on him!” 

“Give way, my lads! Soott is right—I 
can see their fina Pull, my bonnies, 
pall!’’ 





. sr ' 
Captain Sarsfield, the gentlemen and the “Here, Nep! Nep! cried Julia, 
ahip’s company were generally her devoted | excitedly. 
saves Bat Nep did not bear, or else paid no 
She had been sitting in asllence, gazing | attention, and swam Ssiow!y 
on to the calm sea. Snddenly she or thing ried Mra arix at 
rned her head and spoke | - swig » gi shark’s 
‘Oaptain Sarsfield,’’ she said, in a soft, nouth! 





“Nep! Nep! Nep!’’ 
“Come back, come back!’’ 

The dog evidently heard her, for he 
turned and began to swim back. 

“Pull, my lads, puil for your liveal’’ I 
shouted, ‘‘or it will be all up with poor 
Nep.”’ 

At this moment, the dog, seeingswe were 
rapidly approaching him, relaxed his ef- 
forta, 


abrieked Julia. 


“Nep! Nep! here, boy, here!’ 1 cried, 
excitedly, ani he again began to swim 
towards us, 

Oaptain Sarafield had also realized the 
dog’s perii, and the two boats were being 
arged through the water at a racing speed. 
Jt was a moment of intense excitement. 
Julia and ber mother sat pale and imotion- 
less, with their hands clasped. — 

The dreadful monsters were about a 
cable’s length from the dog, and we were 
rapidly nearing him; but we were some- 
what nearer, and, as 1 thought, we were 
outstripping them, 

“Well done, my bonnies! Hurrah! 
Hurrah! we shall beat them yet!” I 
shouted, 

At the moment, a puff of smoke burs 
from the ship's side. There was a report, 
and a splash in the water; the second-mate 
had loaded and fired one of the carronades 
and the ball bad struck at least one of the 
sbarka, for, when the commotion caused by 
the shot striking the water had subsided, 
they had disappeared, and the water was 
discolored with blood, 

‘*Bravo, Soott!”’ 4 oried, “that wasa luoky 
shot; the right thing to do, and done at the 
right time,”’ 

The next minute Nep was alongside, 
and was hauled into the boat, and a ring- 
ing cheer came from the men on board, 
and was taken ap by us in the boats, 

It is not to be supposed that Nep under- 
stood what all the cheering was about; 
but he responded to them by standing up 
on the thwarts and barking vociferously. 
It was quite evident that he had no idea 
of what a narrow squeak for his life he 
had had. 

MORAL AND IN TELLBOTUAL PROGRESS, 
—Moral progress has immediate relation 
to our duties, our correctness of habite and 
life; intellectual progress, to our know- 
ledge and ita attainments, Which of these 
elements is chief? 

If it be tne moral, then the advancement 
and improvement of society would depend 
upon it, If the intellectual, then that ele- 
ment is the standard of measurement, the 
estimate of worth. 

The fundamental dogmas of which moral 
systems are composed have undergone 
but little change. The essentials are to do 
good to others; to sacrifice for their benefit 
your own wishes; to love your neighbor as 
yourself; to forgive your enemies; to re- 
strain your passions; to honor your 
parents; to respect those who are set above 
you. 

These are acknowledged oreeds and 
codes of morals, and have stood the teat of 
the past, and will of all time to come; 
nor can all the sermons, homilies, or theo- 
logians add one iota to them, 

When the Spanish missionaries first in- 
troduced the Gospel into Mexico, the 
Aztecs, though the religion of Europe and 
civilization were unknown to them, are 
said to have possessed ethical maxims be. 
fitting a Christian pulpit. Long before the 
Jesuits went to China, Confucius had pro- 
claimed the golden rule of doing unto 
others as we would have others do unto 
ua. 

But the intellect presents change and 
progress in all operations by developing 
the hidden resources of nature, manitfest- 
ing the sciences of experiments and specu- 
iation, The three great masters of xscien- 
tific method were Aristotle, Bacon and 
Descartes, 

The first laid down that acience must be 
built on observation; that her survey must 
take in all facta of the case, and that 
whatever theories went beyond those facts 
were but guesses, 

Two thousand years afterwards Descar- 
tes set down a# a rule that we muat fix our 
theories to our facta, not our facts to our 
theories; that the first duty of science was 
to use the eyes. Kacon said that must ob- 
serve and experiment; that we must 
watch Nature patiently and humbly, and 
that we wnust rise from particular instances 
to general laws. 

We cannot sever mental from morsi 
laws without undermining the best inter- 
este of moral, intellectual and religious 
societies. The one should be the life and 


Bric-a-Brac. 


Tue CHINess Ornsus.—In China the 
inhabitants are counted every year in a 
curious manner, The oldest master of 
every ten houses has to count the families, 
and make a list, which is sent to the Im- 
perial tax mester. 

ToRnaceo-couRWwsRS.—A reporter of « 
Georgia paper knows of two hogs that are 
confirmed tobacoo-chewers, They began 
the habit several months ago, and since 
have been putting on fat rapidly. At first 
the porkers did not appear to relish the 
weed, but soon they became very fond of 
it, and now they seem to be perfectly mis 
erable when their owner neglects to give 
them their daily allowance of tobacco, 


WouLpn't TURN,—At the coronation of 
George 1V. the Iuke of Wellington, as 
Lord High Constable of England, had to 
ride into Westminster Hall, and then to 
back out. Aware of what his duties were, 
Wellington hired a circus horse from Du- 
crow’s Amphitheatre, and took great pains 
to teach It to walk backwards. The beast 
learnt its lessons only too well, On the 
great day the duke’s steed confounded the 
spectators and upset the kingly gravity by 
entering the Hali backwards, and nothing 
that its unfortunate rider could do could 
prevail upon it to approach ‘bows on.”’ 





SHos Sizes.—A shoemaker tells this 
about baby’s shoes: “No. 4 is the first 
aize out of babyhood, No, 0 has a soft sole 
of white kid and pasteboard, and is the 
succesvor of the knit wool shoes that are 
worn by babies in long dresses, Nos, 1, 2 
and 3 have what is cailed the turned sole, 
sewed together on the wrong side and 
turned out. There are from four to five 
buttons on the side, and a biack tassel is 
now fastened atthe topin front. The lat- 
eat is to have a vamp of Frenoh kid with 
calf uppers, or what in still better, a half- 
boxed round toe, tipped with patent Jeath- 
er, 

In JAPAN.—This advertisement in maid 
to be from a Yokahama (Japan) news- 
paper, which is printed in English: “I! or 
Sale. Best Peppermint ll, nade from its 
really leafs, Oan be curable for the sick- 
ness of male, female or boy. Dizzy.—Use 
w put or wipe a few drops on the forehead, 
bothsides under eyebrows, noseholes, and 
bothsides the back of ears. Fever,—Wipe 
on the forehead, and noseholes, (out or 
Goutewollen.— Wipe bothaides of forehead, 
noseboies and much t the breast. Head- 
ache.—Wipe on the forehead, and nose- 
holes, Beleive us, Ohoy Thoong Sang, 
Tai-pin Gate outside Brass Smith Koad.” 


Tax Tiakr,—Hindoos especially hold 
the tiger in superstitious awe, All sorta of 
powers are ascribed to portions of the tiger 
after death. The fangs, the claws, the 
whiskers are potent charms, medicines, 
love phiiters or propbylactics against the 
Evil Kye, magic, disease or death, The 
fat is in great demand for rheumatism and 
other ailments; the heart and fiesh are 
said Ww be tonic and invigorating remedies, 
giving strength to those who eat therm. 
The whiskers are supposed to ponseas, 
awong other powers, that of being a slow 
poison when taken with food, and the rudi- 
mentary clavicloes are also much valued, 


THK KANGAROO'’S NAMK.—It te maid 
that when Captain Cook discovered Aua- 
tralia he saw some natives on the shore 


with a dead animal of so.me sort in their 
possession, and sent sallorsin a little boat 
to buy itofthem, When itcame on bcard 


he saw it was something quiet new, so he 
sent the sailors back to enquire ite name, 
The sailors asked, but not being able to 
make the natives understand, received the 
anawer: “I don’t know, or in the Austra- 
Han language, ‘Kan-ga-roo.” The sallors 
supposed this was the naine of the aulmal, 
and #0 reported it. Thus the name of the 
enrious animal is the “J-don't- know,” 


Quakk THINGS PatenTRKD.—There ina 
claim in the patent Cflice, for # patent on 
the Lord’s Prayer, the specifications being 
that the repetition of the same “rapidly 
and in a loud voice’’ will cure stammering, 
Among Odd inventions are “chicken hop 
ples,” which walk the chicken right out of 
the garden wien she tries to scratch; “the 
bee moth exciuder,”’ which shuts up al! 
the beehives when the hens go to roost; 
‘the tapeworm fish-hook,’”’ which speaks 
for itmeif; the ‘‘educational balloon,’’ « toy 








health of the otber, its strength and its 
wer Kut when toe inteliectuai element 
ia the mora! in subjection or verrulen | 
it, the conse, uences are to be feared. | 
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balloon with a map of the world on its sur- 
face; “side-hill annihilatorw’’—etilta to nt 
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MY NOAT. 





RY FLORENCE A, JONRSB 
I etand and watch the waning moon 
lip down Into the violet sea, 
The wide, wide sea, where once I sent 
A iittie bark adrift from me. 


I fretabtedtt #tuh wondrous hopes 
And boarty preyed that It might ride 

lhro’ weary daye’ aod adverse winds 
t'abarm’d, across the wrecking tide, 


! many @ weary day since thea, 
Anteliiimy bark le out at ees, 

My bouny boat tor which [ wait, 
The fairy boat I've named To He’ 


Mallon, ob! little boat, eall on, 
Sall on across the shiniag ses, 
pread out your salle lo fav'ring winds, 


littog « falr cargo home to me, 


llope whispers off what you will bring, 
lireame all full ted, hopes verified, 
Ambition’s tighest Gight attained, 


Naught that | wieh shall be dented. 
le 


FOR LIFE. 


RY «8 AUTHOR OF “NULL AND YoID.”’ 





“MADAM’S WARD," "THR HOUSE IN 
THES OLOas,” “WHITE BERRIES 
AMD BED,’ “ONLY ONB 
LOVE,”’ BTO., BTO. 





OHAPTER XLIIIL. 
T THAT moment Enid recalled, by 
A one inatinelive flash of memory, the 
words that Maurice Kvandaie had 
mald to her. Ifever she saw “the ghost’ 
again, she was to speak to it—she was not 
to be afraid. 

Giod would take care of her. Witha 
sort of mental clutch at the strength resid- 
ing in those words, she maintained herself 
in « sitting posture and looked the white 
woman full in the face, 

Yes, it was Flossy’s face; but wasit Flos 
ny herself? For tbe figure made a strange 
threatening gesture, and glided smoothly 
towards the door as If to disappear—though 
in natural aod not very ghostlike fashion, 
forthe do, stood wide open,and it was the 
soft cool night-breeze of summer that had 
opened Enid’s sluinbering eyes, 

In another woment the visitor would be 
gone, and Enid would never know whetber 
whatshoe saw was areality ora horrible 
dream, 

That should pot be, Strength and ocour- 
age suddenly returned to her inspired by 
the remembrance of ber lover and his 
words; she would speak, 

“Why are you here?” abe said, 

Mill no answer, The figure glided on- 
ward, and its eyes—glittering and baieful— 
were never once rewoved from Enid’s face. 
With one supreme effort, the girl sprang 
from the bed and threw herself in the 
strange visitor's way. 

The figure haited and drew back, Enid 
laid a hand upon ite arm. Ah, yes, thank 
lieaven, she felt the touch of flesh and 
blood! No weird retiected image of a 
wandering brain was before her; a woman 
only a wicked desperate woman—stood in 
her way. 

“Fiorence,”’ she asked again, ‘‘why are 
you here?”’ 

The woman dasped down the detaining 
hand, She knew It was of no use to assume 
any longer the character with which she 


had hoped to impress the mind of the sen- 
altive, nervous, delicate girl, 

Sbe was no ghost indeed; she could 
figure no longer as a nightmare in Enid’s 


memory. She stood revealed. But sbe 
did not quite lose her eelf-poseasion, After 
aA Ino‘Lent’s pause, ahe spoke with the 
ulinost dignity. 

“I came here,’’ she sald, ‘to see whether 
you were sieeping peacefully or not, 
Surely lmay do so much for my tus 
band’s niece?” 

“What were you doing there?” said 
oid, pointing to the mantelpiece, “Why 
were you tampering with what the Dootor 
sends ime to tlake?"’ 

‘Pampering, you ailly girl? You do 
not know the meaning of your own 
worde!"’ 

*Do Ll not? What have you itn your 
band?"’ 

She grasped at the little phial which Flos- 
sy bad haif hidden In the white folds of her 
dreming-Kowu—gresped it, and succeeded, 
by the quickness of ber movement, in 


wrenching it from Mra, Vane’s band, Then 
even by thedim lightofthe oundle, she 
could see tbat Fiossy's color waned, and 


that her marrow eyes were distsnded with 
sudden fear. 
Why @ you take that? «dive it me 
mack | 
“You,” said nid, upon whom the excite 
ment had acted like a draught of wine, giv- 


ing color to her fece and decision to ber 
tones—“yea, when I have found out what 
it containa,”’ 

“You little foel—you will not know when 
you look at it!” 

“I will keep it and ask Mr. Ingledew or 
Mr, Evandale. You were pouring from it 
into the medicine that Mr. Ingledew gave 
me—for what purpose you know very well, 
not 1,” 

A gasp issued from Flossy’s pale lips. 
Her danger was clear to her now. 

“Give It back to me!l”’ she sald. ‘I will 
bave it—I tell you I will!” 

Enid’s band was frail and slight; not for 
one moment could she have resisted Mrs. 
Vane’s superior strength—for Flossy could 
be srong when occasion called for her 
strength—and she did not try. With a 
quick sweep of her arm she hurled the lit- 
tle bottie Into the grate! It broke into frag- 
ments as it fell, the crash striking painfal- 
ly on the ear in the stillness of the night. 
The two women looxed into each other's 
faces; and the Flossy quailed and fell back 
a step or two, 

‘‘What good or harm will that do?’ she 
asked slowly, “Why did you break it 
for?” 

‘Ketter for it to be broken than used for 
other’s harm.”’ 

“How do you know that it was meant to 
do barm?”’ 

“I didn’t know it; I feel it—I am sure of 
it. If you lie and cheat and rob, where will 
youstop short? Isit likely that! of all 
people can trust you?’ 

Florence caught atthe bed as if for sup- 
port. Spe was trembling violently; but 
her face had all its old malignancy as she 
said — 

“Youare going to slander meto your 
uncle, I suppose? Kvery one knows that 
you would gain if [—I and little Dick were 
out of the way!’’ 

Enid looked at her steadily. 

“You are very clever, Florenoce,’’ she 
said, “and itis exoeedingly clever of you 
to mention little Dick tome, You know 
that llove him, although I do not love 
you, Isball dono harm to him that I can 
help. But this— this burden is more than 
I can bear alone. I shall goto another for 
help. 

“You promised to speak to nobody but 
Hubert on the subject,” said Flogsy, turn. 
ing upon her with alook of tigress like 
fury. 

“To nobody bret my husband or my 
promised bhneband.” 

“And that is Hubert.”’ 

“No; it ia not Hubert.”’ 

“Not Hubert? Then who—who?”’ 

“That is nothing to you. You will hear 
in good time, You have no right to ques. 
tion me; you lost your authority over me 
long ago.”’ 

“Not Hubert?” Flossy repeated once 
more as if completely bewildered by the 
news, 

Then she burst into a low wild laugh, 

“You are right,’’ she said, “He has re- 
placed you already; he is desperately in 
love with Cynthia Westwood, the daughter 
of the man who murdered your father, and 
he has given youup, He never cared for 
you; he wanted your money only. Did 
that never ocourto your innocent mind? 
As soon as he is better he will make Cyn- 
thia bis wite,’’ 

“Helis freeto doso if he pleases,” said 
the girl, with a touch of scorn in her voice, 
“fam thankful to escape from you both. 
You will not expect me to liv@under the 
sane roof with you again.’’ 

“Go where you please,’’ returned Flor- 
ence, ‘say and do what you please; I shall 
be only too giad to think that I shal! never 
see your face egain. I always hated you, 
Enid Vane; from the time that you were a 
ohild I bated you, as I hated your mother 
before you. Some dey you will perhaps 
know why.” 

‘I don’t want toknow. Ihave always 
felt that you hated me,’’ said Enid, the hot 
color receeding from her cheeks, 

She was one of those people on whom the 
consciousness of being disliked produced a 
chilling effect. 

“But l never hated you; I do not hate 
younow. Ob, Flossy, tethere no way of 
setting things straight without letting any- 
body know?” 

Florence sneered at the almost child-like 
appeal, 

“For myself,’’ she said, “I have a re- 
source which will not fall me even !f you 
do your worst, Do you think that I would 
ever live to bear public disgrace? Not tor 
twenty-four hours! Kemember this, Enid 

Vane—the day whenthe whole story, as we 
know it, comes to light will be my iast, 
lf you betray me, you will be my murder. 
ems. You @iil have killed meastruly as 
ever acrucl assassian kilied your father 





Sydney Vane!”’ 


With a geature of her arm, as ifto keep 
the girl from touching ber, she swept to- 
wards the open door, Enid did not at 
tem pt to stop ber. 

A sensation of awe, of affright even, 
seized her as she watched the white figure 
gliding steadily along the paseage until the 
darkness hid it from her view. Then she 
sank down on the bed once more, tremb- 
ling and afraid. 

The desperate boldness which had fora 
longtime possessed her was succeeded by 
a reaction of horror and dismay, How 
could she bide herself trom Flossy’s hate— 
how save herself from Fioesy’s sure re- 
veuge? 

As she thought of these things, she knew 
by certain well-marked symptoms that one 
ot ber old attacksof almost cataleptic stupor 
was coming upon ber. In the old days she 
would bave succumbed toit almost im- 
mediately. 

Bat Evandale’s words rang in ber ears, 
What had he said? He thought that she 
might control herself—tbhat she might pre- 
vent these nervous se/zures from overcoin- 
ing ber, 

She sat up, and by a violent effort roused 
herself a little. Then she tried the experi- 
ment of walking across the room wt the 
open window, where the freah air revived 
her, A glass of water,a few turns acroes 
the room, and, quite suddenly, she was 
once more mistress of herself, 

She Lad conquered the feeling of faint- 
ness—conquered the terrible rigidity of 
limb which used to attsck her at these 
times, The Kector’s words had proved 
the tonic tnat her weakened nerves seemed 
to require, 

For the first timein her life she wasa 
conqueror, There was no reason why she 
should not conquer again and again until 
her nerves recovered their tone and the 
fatal tendency was overcome, 

New strength came to her with this con- 
sciousness. She lighted a lamp and don- 
ned a dressing-gown; then, aftera little 
deliberation, she wentto Parker’s room. 
She found the maid up and partially 
dressed. 

There was a scared look on the woman’s 
face which caused Enid to suspect tnat her 
conversation with Mrs, Vane had been 
partialiy if not altogether overheard. But 
this Enid resolved not to seem to know. 

“Parker,’’ she said quietly, ‘I am think. 
ing of going to London. Will you come 
with me?” 

“Yes, miss, tbat I will—to the end of the 
world if you like!’’ was the unexpectedly 
fervent response, 

But Enid showed no surprise, 

“Can you tell me about the trains? What 
is the earliest?” 

“There isone stsix o’clccok, miss; but 
you wouldn’t start as early as that, would 
your” 

“The sooner the better, I think, I will 
goand drese now, and call you presently 
to pack my bag. The boxes can be sent 
a(terwa: d:.”’ 

**Yos, miss.’’ 

“And, Parker, if you come with me, you 
must remember that you are quitting Mrs, 
Vane’s service, She will never take you 
back if you leave her now,’’ 

“I wouldn’t come back—not if she paid 
me double!’ cried Parker, honest tears 
starting to her beady eyes. ‘I don’t caro 
what she does; butl’ll never work for her 
again—not after what! have heard and 
seen!’’ 

“You must not speak to me or any one 
else about whhkt you have heard or seen,’’ 
said Enid gravely, ‘particularly in the 
house to which weare going. Wii! you 
remember that?’’ 

“Ob, yes, miss—l’ll not say a single 
word! And you have settled where to go, 
miss, if I may make so bold as to ask?’ 

“Tam going to my aunt—Miss Vane,” 
said Enid brietly. 

Parker retired, not daring to ask any 
more questions, being a little averawed by 
the growth ofsome new quality in the 
girl’s nature—some novel development of 
strength and character which imposed 
ailence on her companion in this seif-en- 
forced exile, 

The dawn was breaking when Enid be. 
gan to make her preparations for departure, 
The faint yeliow lightof day stole into the 
room when she drew back the window- 
curtains and stood looking—perbilps for the 
last time, she thought—upon the flower- 
gardens and the lawn, upon the sheet of 
water in the distance, the beech woods,and 
the distant hlils—spots that she had known 
from childhood, and which were dearer to 
her than any new scenes could éver be. 

And yet shedid not falter in her brave 
purpose, 

Even to herselfshe did not seem the 
Saine gentic submissive maiden that she 





had hitherto been considered. Some new 





—— 
strength had passed into her veins; she 
was eager to act as became the woman who 
was one day to bethe wife of Maurice 
Evandale. 

She had one task to perform that was 
very hard to ber. She could not go with. 
out writing a farewell letter to the General, 
who had always been so good and kind to 
ber. 

She made it asshort and simple as possi. 
ble, and she explained nothing. Without 
consulting Mr. Evandale, and perhaps her 
aunt Leo, of whom she was genuinely fond 
she feltthat she was not absolutely free to 


speak, 


“Dearest uncie Richard,” she wrote—‘] 
think it bestto goto London to-day and 
see aunt Leo. I am taking Parker with me, 
Forgive me if I say that I do not think | 
can ever come back again. I bope you wil! 
not look on me as ungrateful for all your 
kindness tome. I will write again, and 
shail hope to see you in London, 

“Your loving niece, “ENID,.” 


She placed the letter in an envelope, ad- 
dressed it, and left it in a conspicious po. 
sition, on the dressing-table. Then she 
put on ber hat and cloak, and asked Park- 
er whether she was ready to leave the 
bouse, 

The clock had struck five, and they had 
some distance to walk before they could 
reach a railway-station. Parker prevailed 
upon her to eat and drink before they 
started; but the girl’s appetite was sma!!, 
and she left her biscuits almost untouched 
upon the table. 

As the two stole silently down the oor. 
ridor, Enid noticed that the door of Dick's 
night-nursery was balf open. She hesi- 
tated, then, with a mute sign to Parker w 
go on, she entered the room and made her 
way to the child’s bedside, 

Parker lingered long enough to see her 
kneel down beside it and lay her fece for a 
few moments on the piilow beside the 
sleeping boy. She kissed him very gent- 
ly; and when, with a sleepy movement, 
he turned aud put his arm around her. as 
if to hold her there, the tears began to fal! 
down her pale cheeks, 

But she dared not stay too lone, She 
rose presently, put his hand back under 
the ocoverlet, and kissed bim once 
again. 

“Dear little Dick,’’ she murmured sor. 
rowfully, ‘‘will you some day think that | 
did not love you, when you know what | 
have done, and what I shall have to do?” 

When Enid rejoined Parker, she was 
calm, but pale; the tears lingered on her 
eyelashes, but had been carefully wiped 
away from ber cheeks, 

They left the house in silence by a side- 
door which could be easily unbolted; and 
for some time Parker did not venture to 
open her lips, Her young mistress looked 
like a different being with that grave de- 
termination on her face, that steady serious 
light in her sad but serene blue eyes, 

Just when they reached the point from 
which the Hall could last be seen Enid 
turned and looked at it for a momen, It 
was her last farewell; and the yearning 
tenderness that stole into ber face as she 
gazed and gezed again brought the tears to 
Parker’s ey ea, 

The maid bad taken a strong liking to 
Miss Enid Vane, and was ready to devote 
her whole strength to her service. At the 
same time, the thought of the revenge that 
Mrs, Vane might wreak upon her for this 
desertion was misery to Parker; for what 
svould she do sf her mother learned that 
she had once been dismissed from a situ- 
ation in disgrace, or if she could not earn 
enough to keep her mother in the comfort 
to which she had grown accustomed? 

She was quite ready toleave Mrs, Vane; 
but she was afraid when she considered 
the future; and, as she walked along tie 
road beside her young mistress, the tears 
now and then brimmed over and had to be 
surreptitiously wiped away. 

“If you are regretting what you have 
done, Parker,’’ said Enid at length, ‘‘you 
are quite at liberty, you know, to go back 
to Beechfield HalL.’’ 

“Oh, no, miss—I wouldn’t go back for 
anything! There’s sone things that even 
@ ,servant can’t bear to see going on. 1\’s 
only my poor mother, miss, that 1’ 
thinking about.’’ 

“Why?’ said Enid gently—at that wo 
ment it was easy for her to sympathize with 
sorrow. “Is it your wages that you aré 
thinking off Iam sure that you will not 
be a loser by coming with me.”’ 

“It’s not the money, miss, thank you— 
it’s—it’s my character,” said Parker, with 
a sudden gush of tears--“it’s what iy 
mother may hear of me that I care arou! 
I wouldn’t deceive you, misa, for U 

world! I’ll tell you about it, if youw 
kindly hear.’’ 
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And then, asthe two women walked along 
the lonely country road in the shining 
freshness of the early summer morning, 
Parker made her confession. 

She told the story of her disgrace snd 
summary dismissal, of Mrs. Vane’s ap- 
parent kindness to her, ahd of the way in 
which she had been used asa tool in the 
jurtheranee of Mra. Vane’s designs, Enid 
turned a shade paleras she heard of how 
she had been tracked, watched,spied upon; 
but there was no anger in her voice as she 
replied. 

“] think we ought both to be thankful, 
Parker, to get away just now from Beech- 
field Hall. It will be betterfor us if we 
never see Mrs. Vane again. I do not think 
that she will hurt you however, or tell 
your story to your mother, She will 
nave other things to think about just 
now.” 

Parker wondered vaguely what those 
other things were; butshe did not saya 
word, Fora minute ortwo Enid alao was 
silent, and thought of Fiossy. What 
was she doing? Of what was she thinking 
now? 

Aea matter of fact, Flossy was at that 
moment just awakening toa sick shudder- 
ing consclousness, She had gone to her 
room and fallen to the floor In a death-like 
swoon, 

W hen she was able to move, she crept to 
the bell and rang again and again for 
Parker. But Parker of course did not 
come; and little by little Mrs, Vane became 
aware that she was deserted, that Eaid and 
her maid bad left the house, and that, for 
all she knew, instant ruin and disgrace 
hung like a Inevitable fate above her 
head, 

When Eald spoke it was in very kindly 


_ tones, 


“You must forget the past and start 
atresh, Parker. Weall have to do that, 
you know, Mr, Kvandale says, We will 
make a new beginning.” 

‘‘T have often thought, mias,that I should 
like to tell. Mr, Evandale all about it, and 
hear what he would ady.”’ 

‘‘You shall do so, Parker. We shall see 
Mr, Evandale in London very likely.” 
Enid paused a little, and then said, in her 
even, serious voic3, ‘I wiil tell you what | 
have told no one else, Parker, because you 
have trusted me—I am going to marry Mr. 
Il: vandale,” : 

“Are you, miss? I’m sure I'm very glad 
to hear it! Weall thought, miss, that it was 
Mr. Lepel.”’ 

‘No; 1 shall never marry Mr, Lspel.”’ 

“Js it a secret, miss?’’ 

“Until Mr, Evandale comes back from 
York shire—that isall, After that we will 
have no coucealments of any kind. I 
think,’ said Enid eoftly—“I think that 
perfect truth isthe most beautiful thing in 
the whole world!” 


OHAPTER XLIV. 
ISS VANE'S weicome of her niece 
M was dashed by amaz3inent. 

“Why, good grsecious, child,’ she 
said, ‘‘what bave you come at this hour of 
the day for? 1’m delighted to see you; but 
1 never heard of such athing! Arriving at 
nine o’clock in the morniug from Beech- 
tield, especially after all the accounts J 
have heard of your health! You iook fit to 
faint as it is!” 

“Ifam tired,” said Eald, with a little 
smile, 

She sat down in Miss Vane’s pretty din- 
ing-room, where her aunt was seated at 
breakfast, and began to take cf! her gloves, 
Parker had retired intothe lower regions 
of the bouse, and the two ladies were 
alone, 

“] won't hear anything until you have 
had some coftee,” said Miss Vane, in her 
quick decisive way. ‘(tet a little color in- 
wo those pale cheeks, my dear, bofore you 
begin to taik! There—drink your coffee! 
Not a bad plan, after all, to start before the 
heat of the day comes on, only it ‘sa 
wonderfully energetic proceeding! Have 
you come to shop, or are you anxious about 
Hubert? 1] went tohis rooms the other 
day and saw him. He is weak; but he is 
quite sensible now, you know.”’ 

“Who was there?” said Enid, setting 
down her cup with a beautifal color in her 
cheexs, 

Miss Vane looked at ber sharply. 

‘Oa, the nurse of course—a Beechfield 
woman, | believe, recommended by Fior- 
ence! leaw no one else, not even the 
Jenkinses, who, 1 bear, Lave been most de- 
Voted to tim in bis :liness,” 


Enid dropped her eyes. She did no: 
are just thento askany questions alboat 
a Weat if Miss Vane knew 
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meal was ended, and Enid had been in- 
stalledon a comfortable sofa, where she 
was ordered to “lie still and rest;’’ “and 
how did you induce Richard and F lossy to 
let vou come?” 

“Iought perhaps to have toid you as 
soon as I came in, aunt Leo,” said Enid, 
sitting up, ‘that nobody knew—ihat. in 
fact, 1 heve run away from Beechfield, 
and that I never, never oan go back!" 

“Oh, that’s rather sudden, is it not? Bat 
I suppose you havea reason?” said Miss 
Vane. 

“Yor, aunt Leo, but one which —at pre. 
sent—I cannot tel!,’’ ; 

‘Cannot tell, Enid, my dear?’ 

“Not jus yet—not until 1 have consulted 
some one else,” 

“Ono, Habert, I suppose?” 

“No,” said Enid, blushing and holding 
down ber head—‘‘not H abert,’’ 

Miss Vane pat up her gold-rimmed eye- 
glasses, and inspected her fora minute or 
two, 

“You look as if you had been worried 
out of your life!’’ she said. ‘You areas 
thin as thread-paper! Well, you will not 
be worried here, my child, You can stay 
as long as you like, and tell me everything 
or nothing, a# you please, ©1¢ thing I will 
say—I suppose that Flossy in at the bottom 
of it all?” 

“Yea, Aunt Leo,” 

“That sccounts for nothing. Fiocasy 
never could be trusted. Didshe want you 
to be engaged to Hubert?” 

“] think so—at first. Now I do not 
know.”’ 

“I suppose they badgered you into itr” 
said Miss Vane thoughtfully. “Are you 
going on witb it?’—in her usual abrupt 
tone, 

‘With the engagement, Aunt Leo? Oh, 
no!”’ 

“Oome—that’s a good thing!” said Aunt 
Leo briekly. ‘for I don’t think Habert 
is quite worthy of you, iny dear. He has 
disappointed me rather. Well, 1 won't 
bother you with any more questions, es. 
pecially aa 1 have @ visitor coming at ten 
o’clock—a young parson from the country 
who has written to request an interview, 
There’s the bell—I suppose he has arrived, 
Begging, 1 expect! 1 told Hodges—— 
Why, hes showing the man in here! Hd. 
ges—"’ ‘ 

Bat it waa too late, Hodges always 
obeyed hfs mistresstothe letter; and his 
misress, thinking that she would be alone, 
had ordered ‘the parson” to be shown into 
the dining-toom. 

Accordingly, in spite of Miss Vane's 
signe and protests, he flang the door wide 
open, and announced, in a stentorian 
voice, the parson’s naine— 

“Mr, Evandale.” 

Tnen Miss Vane—and Hodges too, before 
be closed the door—beheld a curious sight; 
for, instead of looking at bis hos:eus, the 
parson, Who was & singularly handsome 
pian, with @ band of crape on his arm,made 
two strides to the sofa, from which Enid, 
with a low cry Of Joy, aroseand flung ber- 
self into his arms. 

“My own darling!” 
man, 

‘“‘Maurice—dearest Maurice!’ the girl re 
joined; and then #be burst out crying up- 
on his shoulder; and he kissed her and 
called ber fond names in entire oblivion of 
Miss Vane’s stately presences. 

Toe old lady was both scandaliz3d and 
ottended by these proceedings, Her sharp 
eyer looked brighter and ner rather promi- 
nent rose more hawk.like than ever as she 
made her voices beard at last, 

“| sbould like some e6xpianation of this 
extraordinary behavior!” she said, with as- 
perity. ‘Sir, ] have not the honor of know- 
ing you! Enid, what does this mean?’ 

6] am the Rector of Beechfield,” said 
Mr. EKvandale, ‘1 most heartily beg your 
pardon, Miss Vane, for the way In which I 
have introduced myself to you! I wrote to 
ask if] might see you, because I know 
what a friend you have aiways bean to 
Enid, and | wanted lo see you myself and 
tell you bow Enid and I had come to un- 
derstand each other; but, when I saw my 
darling here —safe with you—] wasso much 
taken by surprise re 

“[ am taken by surprise too,” said she 
grimly. “Pray, sir, does the Gisueral know 
of your mutual understanding?’’ 

‘No, aunt 90; and that isone reason 
why | came to you,”’ said Knid, abandoning 


exclaimed the 





Maurice K.vandale and bestowing an em- 
prace upoo her aunt. ‘*You know, ! bad 
just told you that! was not engaged to 
Hubert.” 
‘ u gave up Hubert for this gentleman 
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“Well, my dear, well—and was it for this 
that you came to me?’ 

Miss Vane's voice was gentler now; and 
Mr. Evandale took advantage of the op- 
portunity afforded him to pour out the 
story of his love for Eaid—ot nie certainty 
that she was not happy, and his endeavor 
to win her confidence, 

ile went on tosay that he had been in 
Yorkshire attending his father’s funeral 
and settling his affairs for the last few days, 
and that it bad occurred to him to oall on 
Miss Vane——>f whom he had so often heard 
—on his way through London to Beech- 
field, 

He had meant totell her of Enid’s un- 
bappiness and of his attachment to her,and 
to ask Mies Vane’s interest and help; and 
it was the greatest possible surprise to him 
to find Enid in the room when he entered 
it. 

“What did you mean bv saying that she 
was safe here?" said M iss Vane at this point, 
“Safe with me, you said.” 

Maurice looked at the girl. 

“I have told aunt Leo nothing yet,” she 
said, ‘‘And, oh, dear aunt Leo, you won't 
be vexed, will you, if I may speak to 
Maurice j ust for five minutes first? He- 
cause I ain #0 puzsied that Ido not know 
what to do,’’ 

Miss Vane subdued a rising inclination 
to anger, and did her very best In trying to 
amile, 

“Ah, well, 1 know what ycu young peo- 
ple are!”’ she said good-bumoredly, “1 sup- 
pose 1 shall be taken into your s screta by- 
and-by.”’ 

Eaid kissed her cheek. 

“{ithey were our secrets, you should 
know allabout them this very minute,’’ 
abe said; ‘‘but they are not our secrets, 
dear auntie,” 

“Flosay'’s, 1 suppose?’’ said Miss Vane 
rather shortly, as she disengaged herself 
from Enid’s arm and went out of the 
room. 

But she was not ill pleased, although she 
pretended to feel piqued by the request for 
a private interview, 

“}19 looks like a man to be trusted,’’ she 
sald. “aid will be happier with bim than 
with Hubert—poor Hubert, poor miserable 
deluded boy! As for Flomy, | cannot 
think of her without ashudder. Heaven 
knows what she has done, but she has most 
otriinly driven Enid oui of the house by 
her conduct! I hope it is nothing very 
seriously wrong.” 

At that momenta telegram was put into 
Miss Vane’s hands, It was from the 
General. 


“Is Eoid with you? If not, telegraph at 
once, Lam coming up to town by next 
train,” 


lt seemed long to Miss Vane before she 
was summoned to the promised conference 
with Eaoid and Mr, Evandale., Here a great 
shock awal-ed her. 

Eald had told her whole story to Maurice 
and he bad said that, while the midnight 
interview between Kaid and Miss Vane 
might be kepta secret—-asno.hing could 
absolutely be proved resp3cting Flomsy's 
sinister designs on Kold’s life or health— 
the confession that Mra. Meldroth had 
made to Enid in her last moments should 
be made known. aid was however atiii 
reluctant; and Miss Vane was brought in 
chiefly to give her advice, and thus settle 
the question. 

“Well,’? she sald, looking keenly from 
one to the other as she sat beside Enid’s 
sofa and Mr. Evandale stood before her, 
“J think J] may safely say that it’s not the 
money that either of you cares about,’’ 

‘No, ladeed!"’ 

The voices were unanimous, . 

“Neither money nor lands matter very 
much to you. But you”—to Evandaie— 
‘hate the deceit; and you, on the other 
band’’—turning to Knid—“are fond of the 
poor child, who, 1] must way, has been 


treated about as bad as any of you, Ian’t 
that the case?’’ 

‘Yes, Aunt Leo.” 

“And what's to be done with hin when 


the truth is made known? I he to be 
mmade over tw his rightful owner—Nabina 
Meldreth?’’ 


Eaid aud Mr, Fvandale looked at each 


other, 

“No,” eald the Kector, at length--‘‘oer- 
tainly not! We would bring him up our- 
asives, if need be; and Enid would be to 


bim all that his own motner and Mra, Vane 
have failed to be.”’ 


‘‘And he should never sufter,’’ said Enid, 
with tears in her eyes se] ve bim as 
he were my wi ttie br er a 
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leave itto him; but the General ought to 
know,’’ said Mr. Evandale decisively, “! 
do not see how we can be parties to a iJe- 
ception any longer.” 

“It is @ very bard position for ali of us,’’ 
sald Miss Vane. “As forme, 1 am most 
seriously concerned for my brother. Have 
you thought what a terribie shock you are 
preparing for him?’’ 

Evandale looked grave and did not an- 
ewer. 

“He is devotedly fond of bis wife and of 
thechild. To tell him that Florence ia a 
liar and a cheat—that she has practised a 
deception upon him for many years in or- 
der to gain position and s good Income for 
herseif as the mother of bis son—above all, 
to tell him that the boy is not his #on ata!! 
—do you think that he will survive it? 
Dare you take upon yourselves the ree pon- 
sibility of snortening his days in that way? 
1 must confess that in your places I should 
hold my tongue; because it does not seem 
to bave ooourred to you that, after all, old 
Mra. Meidreth may not have been spenkin 
the truth,”’ 

“] never thought of that,” sald Knid, 

“if you had seen the woman herse!!, Mina 
Vane, you would have been convinced of 
her sinoerity,’’ said the Hector, 

“Possibly. Butonly you two were there, 
The General will probably refuse to |isten 
to Kald’s testimony,and will fame himaeif 
into an apoplectic fit when he hears what 
she has to give. You, Mr. Evandaie, did 
not hear the woman’s communication at 
all. Suppose you kill the General by the 
news—do you want to take the matter into 
Court? Is Enid tostand up and tell her 
@x periences to a pack of lawyers, and hear 
the world may that she has dune it to get the 
estate for herself? You could not bear i, 
Kald, my obhild! You would lose your 
head and contradict yourself; and KF jossy 
would brezen it out and be the hervine of 
the day; and Mr. Kvandale would be ruined 
ia costa, 

“J don’t mind that, #0 long aa the truth 
prevails,” sald Mr, Kvandale, “I do not 
wantthe money—neither does Iinid; we 
would sooner endow an hospital with it or 
give it to little Dick than keop it if gained 
under such ausploer. Kut itis bard to see 
Miss Vane—whom ! firmly believe to be 
guilty of fraud as wel as of an attempt up- 
on my dariing’s life—triuimph tn wrong- 
doing.” 

“Well, nobody ought to know better than 
you, Mr, Evandale,that the wicked flourish 
iiketbe green bay-tree,” said Miss Vane 
drily; “and I don’t see that it is our part to 
destroy them,"’ 

“Aunt J.90, you are making us feel our- 
selves borrid!"” said Kaid from the cushions 
amongst which her aunt had insisted on 1a- 
stalling her. ‘“‘We donot wantto punish 
her, or to make dear uncie Kichard ill, or 
to turn poor little Dick out of Keechfieid,’’ 

“Yotitis just those things which you 
propose doing.’’ . 

There was a woment’s mlence, 
Keowr looked at laid, 

“IT think we shall have to give it up, 
Enid, unless we yet other evidence,’’ 

“Ou, lam so glad!’ cried Jiald, with 
tears in bereyes, “lt was when I felt that 
it was perhaps my duty to spoak that 1 wae 
no minorabie! But, if it would simply make 
mischiet and beol no use, 1 am only wo 
giad to feel that I may koep my silence,” 

“i'm glad you see is in that light,’ said 
Mins Vane briefly. ‘I want as littie as you 
do, Mr, Kvandaile, see Knid kept out of 
ber rigutiul inheritance; but Jam convin- 
coi that, if Kald told my brother what she 
had heard, be would uevér believe her, 
thatthe excitement would imake him ili; 
there would beafamily quarrel, and the 
whole thing would be productive of no 
good result at all.’ 

‘| shall not mind seeing Uncie Kichard 
now,’’ said Enid poftly. 


Then the 


“But you wili not go back to Heech- 
field?’ said Mr, Kvandale, 
“No, indeed; she'll mtay here,”’ Miss 


Vane replied for her, ‘‘She’il stay Lere un- 
tilebe is married; and | hope that that 
day may not be far vi!,’’ 

“| hope not,’ sala Maurice 
‘Do you think that I may 
(;oueral w day?’’ 

“| should tuink so, 


ler Voutly. 
Sptuk Ws the 
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ob! ean etand «till! Ob, moon forget to wane 
O, cruel Lime, forbear to pass away: 
For life je short, ano smiles eo very few, 
We fain would lengthen this one mortal day, 
And gather sunbeams as they alally fe!) 
Atbwart ourrugge |, bieak apd cheerless way. 


Ob! sun etand atill! Oh, moon forget to wane, 
OO, cruel Ume, forbear lo pass away! 
Vor hope le ringing |e soft chiming belis, 
And faith le singing |e eweet, eyren lay; 
loy (rips lightly thro’ the fairy della, 
Where bloom fore'er fragrant fowers of May. 
a 8 


IN AFTER YEARS. 


BY LUCY WALKER, 








UVUHAI TER I, 
Y DEAK Ursula,” exclaimed the 
\| master, # little linpeatientiy, ‘that 
. performance je 4 poor and éxpres- 
sioniess as « perforimance can well be, 
When are you going to grasp the spirit of 
this movement?’ 

‘*] reaily cvn't may,” repiled the puptl, 
indifferently; ‘itis so deadly uulinterest- 
ing, that it does not seeu as ifone could 
put any spirit into it,” 

“Don’t tbrow the blame on the muaio,’’ 
rejoined the roaster; “itis yourself who 
arealiaull, A year ago you would bave 
delighted in tue + Mort to comprehend this, 
Now you seen to have iost ali ambition to 
6xoei in your art,’’ 

The yirl smiled. She had a handsome 
face, and her smile tnade it still more 
handsome. 

“You are quite right, Felix,” she said, 
‘my ambition seeme to bave died a natural 
death. Now, don’t algh and look so des 
perately unhappy; if | take it coolly, why 
should vot your” 

‘*Booause I think of your future, If you 
were an independent woman, «a want of 
perseverance would be sad enough; but 
you cannot afford to neglect your talent, 
and your Opportunities for cultivating it, 

Your final @xamination isto take place tn 
less than throe montha!”’ 

“So you often remind me; but what if, 
after all, | do not intend to go infor the 

final examination?” 

“Ureala,” interrupted her master, ‘you 
would not be #0 foolish! I cannot teil you 
whata bitter disappointment it would be 
to me,’’ 

Uraula smiled again, 

“But why should I grind foran exami- 
nation, when | assure you that] would 
rather be anursemald, or starve outright, 
than be a professional musician?” 

“You used not to aay so," 

“People learn byexpertence, I have long 
Wished to say this to you: I have gone on 
working © please you and mother, My 
work has been poor, and yoa have been 
dissatisfied, because my heart bas not been 
on it.’’ 

“Is that your own idea, or has the sug- 
gestion come to you from outside?’ he 
asked looking very searchingly into hex 
face, 

“And why should it bea sugyestion?” 
sheasked. “Why tay not oue have an 
original idea?’ 

“It ie odd,’’ sald the master more to him- 
self than to his pupil: “here isa talent 
whieh might be brou. ht tothe very high- 
ost pitch of perfection, linked to a character 
wilh just as a backboue asa jaliy-fish, 
Truly, there aré°sirange combinations in 
nature,’’ 

“Don't be cross, Folix,'’’ sald the girl; 

“L'il pay it again, if you like, and try to 

make it sound better, Shall 1? Jum to 

soothe your rulltisd spirite,’’ 

Sotne pupil resumed her ancongenial 
task, and the master continuea his oorrect- 
long, while the afternoon sun, streaming in 
through the three windows of the long,nar- 
row room, revealed with ungeneronus di- 
rectioss the shanbiness of the interior, and 
all the furniture, oxcepting only the ¢ravd 

piano al which thetwo eat. and of which 

the handsome scl dity contrasted brusqusly 


cursory outline. 


Ursula Armitage called Felix,and of whose 
hietory the diploma on the wall gavea 


His age, calculated by that communica- 
tive document, was a few months jess than 
thirty; he was smail and thin, and his 
meagre, stooping figure was set off to the 
least poss!ibie advantage by well-worn, bed- 
ly-cut clotbes. 

His face was keen and intellectual; his 
eyes, brightened a littie just now by rrita- 
tion, were large and vesutiful; but bie ex- 
pression was that of man dissatisfied 
with bimeelf and at variance with bis sur- 
roundings; in fact, be himself was one of 
those strange combinations of Nature’s har- 
monies, and the light of his genius seemed 
worthier of amore attractive lamp than 
that in which it burned. 

“Time's up, Felix, isn’t it?” said Ursula, 
at last, looking round aa she reached the 
desired haven of a finale. 

“No,” replied Martin; “you trified so 
much time away atthe beginning, that we 
must make up for it.’ 

“Come, come,’ said Ursula, pleadingly. 
“You are in aterribie bad humor, I must 
try to appease you. Now, do be kénd, and 
let me off. 1am quite worn out with my 
labors.”’ 

And ashe closed her book, while her mas- 
ter shook bis head and wuttered something 
about wilfulness, 

“Now I’m going to tidy you upa little 
before | go,’’ she continued; “I can’t think 
how it js your room always looks #o com- 
forties. The other part of the house is 
cosy enough. Yours is bleakness itself,’’ 
“It is this glare of light,’’ be said, non- 
chalantly. “It makes everything look 
threadbare, A bright day always reminds 
me of my poverty.’’ 

“#eing poor is a great bore, ian’t it ””’ re- 
turned Ursula. “If we were not poor, ! 
might have a talent for music with impunity 
no one would insist on my going in fora 
career, uv, if 1 mightonly be King Midas 
for a moment!”’ 

“Your’ said Martin, drily; “you are 
more likely to make gold vanish, than to 
call it into existence, You take after your 
fatber,”’ 

“You do not say that as if you meant it 
for a compliment.” 

“You may take it as you choose,”’ 

“Oh, well, father is very clever.” 
“Yoa.”’ 

“And bandsome and agreeable,”’ 
“Very.” 

“He has been unfortunate; which is not 
his fault, poor dear, Fancy you Diaming 
any one for having bad Juck!” 
“Bad luck,” sald Felix, grimly, ‘is often 
another word for bad management,”’ 

‘1 suppose you speak of yoursvif?” said 
Ursula. * You canuot, of course, know how 
fatber has nanaged.”’ 

“Of course,” 

‘Anda if you feel your luck does not come 
because you have managed badly, why do 
you not goaway from us poor, shabby, 
broken-down people, and see if you can get 
on better eleewhere?”’ 

‘‘My dear Ursula,” replied Felix, ‘‘you 
are talking nonsense, Your mother's 
bouse bas been my bome ever since | can 
remeinber, People do not ask a professor 
of music where and how he lives,” 

Tie girl’s face flushed; this was pu pre- 
cise. y the answer ane had expected. 

‘1 see,” she said witha laugh, ‘'] was 
over-generous in trying to shoulder a re- 
sponsibility which does not concern me, 
Ofcourse, a musician generally does live 
among Bohemians; and the castles in the 
air, which you used to build at Leipzig, 
areas likely to be realized among us in 
Bohemia, as anywhere else, I1)) you 
recollect what fine castles they were, 
Felix?” 

“] recollect nothing about them,” he 
replied, as heturned to his wriling-table 
and began to turn over the loose papers; 
‘every iad talks nonsense about bis 
future,’’ 

‘*Have you lost sometbing?’’ she asked as 
the moved to go. ‘‘Whatare you looking 
for? S.all 1 heip you?’ 

“No, thanks,’’ he answered, brusquely; 
‘either you por 1 will find bere, or else. 
where, what 1 bave lost,’’ 

“Ah,’’ crled Ursula, with the air of wisu- 
ing to change the subject, “I wonder what 
the postman vrougbt half au hour ago? | 
mvet go and fiud mother,” 

Ursula Armitage bad with perfect justice, 





with the littered writing table, the deecre- 
pit chairs, the disorderly asecnumulation of 
pipes, pLolograpLs busts and cercaon the 
manu te! piece, 

The only thing in the room bestdes the 
sunshine end ft pene, whteh wes bright 
and freel, wea es besomne MWene, whieh 
broke the monotony of the faded wali paper, 
Iteontained «a 4 weltiog forth, wit! 
pany callyrna) Isbem, that, “Herr 
Feiix Mert - had « 
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The shabi ‘ ‘ wit ite 
ul nfortable asia ried an @exce 
lent background for the DPersulage whois 
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lay tied in bundles like tares tor the bura- 

ing—an air of baving struck outs line for 

iteelf, which the adjacent houses neither 

appreciated nor i:nitated. 

The head of the house, Mr, Fiolliots ; 
Armitage, added more to this Bobemian 

odor by bis absence than bis presence. He 

was reported to live chiefly abroad; but 

for what reason, and why without bis 

wifeand family, had not transpired, and 

afforded a fine field for conjecture to the 

inquisitive. 

On the rare occasions of bis visita to Leo- 

nora Lodge, he was ohserved to bea well- 

favored, fashionably-dreased man, some- 

what over forty, 

Those who bad spoken with nim reported 

him well-bred and well-informed, with s 

touch of French polish on the most winning 

of manners, Theclimate of Bohemia ap- 

peared to have suited him tar better than it 

bad suited bis wife. 

Mrs. Armitage had, undoubtedly, once 

been handsome, but she was now only 

strong-featured,. The many furrows of her 
face, together with the aroma of bygone 
prosperity which clung to her gowns and 
bonnets, would, in some women, would 
have been a claim to compassion, 

Mra, Armitage, however, made no such 

cluim, She bad seen life under many as- 
pects; sabe had often been forced to adapt 
nerseilf to disagreeable emergencies; her 
experience had written itself out on her 
forebead snd round her mouth in cruel, in- 
delibie lines; but she made no confidence 
to outsiders, nor did she reckon her hus- 
band’s absence among her trials, 

ller love for him, never very passionate, 
had long since died and been buried; ite 
Krave was almost forgotten: its very ghost 
had ceased to walk. All her affections had 
centred on her bright, wilful, impetuous 
daughter; ail her dependence clung to her 
adopted son, Felix Martin, who had been 
in her times of need and loneliness even 
more than an only son, 

When she looked at these two, she felt 
still had something to hope for, and mech 
to be thankful for, though she had begun 
lifeon very diflerent terms with scolety, 
and had married Ffoiliott Armitage with 
far other expections and hopes than those 
sbe was realizing, 

That February afternoon, while Ursula 
was reluctantly taking her music lesson, 
Mrs, Armitage sat reading a letter over and 
over again. The envelope bore the post- 
wark ‘‘Toulon,’’ and its contents ran thus: 

“Dearest Nan,—I write this from a spot 
#0 charminy, that I must not begin to des- 
cribe it.’’ (‘As much enthusiasm for new 
places as of old,’’ put in Mre, Armitage ) 
‘imagine, Nan, 4 villa, perfection in itself, 
nesting On a pine-clad siope within earshot 
of the murmur Of the daazling Mediterrau- 
ean, Imagine me, the poor, battered soldier 
of fortune, enjoying the hospitality of the 
most charming of women, la Baronne di 
Loscagno, whose acquaintance, with that of 
her equally charming nephew, 1 made at 
Nice. They invited me #o urgently, that it 
would have been ungracious to decline; 
and here 1 bave been for a week, revelling 
in their charming society and in the beauty 
of the place, 1 cannot tell how the change 
bas soothed me after the worries I have 
bad over my speculation in olives, which 
did not succeed as well as I hoped it 
would, Would you mind writing to 
Carey, and asking him to let me have an- 
other two hundred on those houses of 
yours? Orit wight bea good idea tu sell 
the smallest of the three, What do you 
think? Your are a better man of business 
than I am. 

“By the way, the Baroness talks of want- 
ing an English companion; a pieasaat girl, 
with a decent French accent, and who 
could do something in the musical line. It 
strikes meithat our darling Ursuia, with 
ber long residence abroad, and her musical 
gilts, seems just cut out for the place. The 
poor pet will bave to fight her own battle 
in lite; she gets no chance of seeing the 
world, living sbut up as she does.” (\) 
wonder whoisto blame for that,” inter- 
posed Mrs. Armitage again.) “The Baro- 
ness would give her a liberal salary, and 
Introduce her to a large circle of people. It 
my wishes count anything—I may say, if 
1 aus to have any voice in the settlement of 
the child’s futureé—you will atonoe givs 

your consent, snd renounce that musical 
castic in tbe alr, of which you know | dis- 
approve, ‘ Yours, F. A. 

“PP. 8.—Since writipg the above, | have 

bad « confab with the Baroness; she is wi d 

to bave the darling at once, Antoine can 





used the nawe uf tie metaphorical locality, 
Bohemia, in *peaking of ber bome. In 
reality she lived iu a semi detached villa,of 
which the postal address was ‘‘Leouvura 
dge, Philletia Park, Blackheath 
, Since the Armiteages had becoine its 
| tenants, had assuimed—from the base me 

where old Antoine,the French manser vant, 


reigned supreme, lo the attic where Mra, 
Aruillage’s yellow-backed French uoveis 


‘‘U mph,” said Mra. Armitage, when she 
read and re-read this letter. “Among the 
many ambiguous letters] have received 
with the signature, ‘F. A,’ this is by no 
means the least ambiguous.” 
With a look of do&ibt and distrust on her 
face, she carried the letter down to the 
kitehen, where old Antoine was getting his 
for dinner under weigh. 
“(Madame bas news from Monsieur,” he 
said, as his mistress entered. 
“Yes, Antoine, at last; but goon with 
your vegetables, it needn’t make dinner 
late,’’ 
‘Je itnot good news, Madame?’’ 
“Neither good nor bad; it is the old story, 
Nothing worse.” 
“ab!” said the old man, sharply; “then, 
with Madame’s permission, I call it bad 
enough. Monsieur bas found a new specu. 
lation; all is couleur de rose, Monsieur 
as' s for money?’’ 
“Your guesses, Antoine, are like divina. 
tion, The olive speculation has failed, 
Monsieur wantsa liiltie money because 
he bas formed plans for making another 
fortane,” 
“But, with Madame’s permission, that is 
not all,’ said Antoine, ‘‘Madame is too ac- 
customed to this to look troubled over it,” 
‘‘Here, you can read it,” said Mrs, 
Armitage. “I can’t settle the question 
alone.”’ 
lt took the oid man. a long time to spell 
out the dashing scrawl which hia mistress 
handed to him. When he reached the end, 
he folded the letter slowly and replaced it 
in theenvelope. 
“Well?” queried Mra, Armitage. 
“Wall, Madame, i! the house property is 
sold, Monsieur will filng the price into the 
marble quarry; and, afterall, no marble 
will be dug. Ab, Madame, it would bea 
happy day for us al), if somebody or some- 
thing would put a stop to these wonderful 
ventures of Monsieur’s which ought to 
make him rich, but which only load him 
with debt.”’ 
Antoine dashed hiscarrots into the sauce- 
pan, with a vigor which would have augu- 
red ill for Monsieur if it had been possibile 
to dispose of him and his vagaries in the 
same Summary Manner, 
“Never mind the quarry, Antoine, we 
will take that for granted; the important 
point is about Madamoiselle,”’ 
Antoine was Nurman; he reserved his 
opinion on momentous points, 
“Madame is right,’’ besaid, “it is far 
more important. It will be such a change 
tor Mademoiselle to go and live among the 
roses and pine-treea in the Soutb.’”’ 
“It sbe goes! But perhaps she has some- 
thing better todo than to go eo far at the 
whim of a capricious Frenchwoman.” 

“Then Madame will refuse the offer of 
Madawme la Baronne?”’ 

“I don’t know,’’ said Mra. Armitage per- 
plexedly. “My impulse is to say no, 
atonce and finally. Why doves he pro- 
pose it?’ 

“Does not the message explain all, 
Madame?” 

“Antoine, you believe in that explana- 
tion no more than 1 do, When has Mon- 
sieur ever before concerned himself with 
his daughter’s tutur.? Has he ever troub- 
led himeelf with the burden of his respon- 
sibility?” 

Anwine shrugged his shoulders, 

‘It may occur io Monsieur,’’ he replied, 
‘that Madamoiselle is of an age to settle in 
lite.” 

“Antoine,” interrupted his mistress, 
sharply, ‘‘why do you say that?” 

‘*Because, Madame, I observed there 
was mention made of acertain charming 
nephew.’’ 

Nephew!” cried Ursula, from the «door- 
way. “Whose nephew engrosses you 
while I have been seeking you ail over the 
house? I was longingto know if theré 
was a letter from father at last. There is, | 
see; so don’ttry to hide it, and then make 
me guess, I can also see, by the way Al- 
toine is peeling those onions, that you have 
been telling bim something highly interost- 
jug, if not tragic. Was ‘the nephew’ the 
hero of the story? And whose nephew is 
he?’’ 

“My dear Ursula,” said Mra, Armitage, 
‘you talk atrandom, Your fatber’s letwr 
is to ine On business,’’ 

‘ Nevertheless,” said Ursula, ‘you have 
8 Own itto Antoine,’’ 

“Toatiaa diflerent matter,’ returved 
Mra. Armitage. 

*‘ Not at ali, wy dear mother, It AnWwine 
may read what father bas toid you avoul 


sv. ue one’s nepbew, 80 way 1; sv come Up 
Stalrs and gratify wy curiosity.” 

irs, Armitage glanced at Ant 

Now | won’tallow any secret sign 
wenton Ureula. ‘“‘] shail read the leer 


from beginning to end, I want to see DOW 





ring wer as far as Paria 
S see | have omitted to say 
sal I Bar on’s estate is a Valuab! 
arry of green marble, which formerly | 
xOLimimense weaith tothe owner. 1 
am) busy irylpg whether it will be possibie 
to recoullmence the quarrying,” 


much woney tatber has made by bis olives 
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and when he is coming home to pay off 


those clamorous tradesmen, Antoine, you 
will spoil thesoup unless you give your 
mind to it.” 

With which valediction Ursula led her 
mother upstairs, . 

“Ah!” soliloguised Antoine, as the door 
closed behind them, “it is Mademoiselle 
who knows how to get her own way; she 
jathe daughter of Monsieur. I may as 
well begin to think of acoompanying her to 
Paris,’’ 

Antoine’s long experience had not led 
bim to ® wrong conclusion. To Ursuls, 
her father’s proposal seemed to offer a pros- 
pect of release from a disagreeable position 
which she could by no means tarn away 
from, It bad came so opportunsly; it was 
so inviting, 80 unlikely to reour, 

Mrs, Armitage, though her judgment 
urged her to refuse, was too pliable in the 
hands of those she loved to resist her daugh- 
ter; and when Ursula had pleaded with 
ber, coaxed her, scolded her, and pouted 
wth her for a couple of days, she surrender- 
ed at discretion, 

Within a fortnight the day of departure 
bad arrived, and Ursula's boxes were being 
packed with such an outfit as could be 
managed in the exhussted state of the 
Armitage exchequer. 

‘Don’t fret over the bills, mother,” said 
Ursula, a8 Mra, Armitage, with a sad-tace, 
folded the new dresses, ‘I]t will be an ex- 
cellent investment. I shall now be able 
to buy dreases for myself, and shoes, and 
bonnets, and everything.”’ 

“The bilis do not worry me, dear, There 
areéso many aiready, that a few more will 
be scarcely noticeable.’’ 

“Ob, well,’’ cried Ursula, cheerfully, “if 
you are too philosophical to brood over 
possible bankruptoy, pray don’t let any 
minor @vil, such as the loss of me, weigh 
down your #piriis, 1 have suffered enough 
already from the gloom which Felix effects 
over my departure. Now mother, you must 
confess that be bas made bimself pertectiy 
vdious about it.” 

“Hethinks itis not a wise move, dear: 
and you know Felix never hides his 
opinion,”? 

“He doesn’t; yet be might have the good 
tasio wo doso until itis asked for, On, 
mother, if Felix mignt only have ceased 
w live with you, before I came back!’’ 

“Before you come back! Why, suppose 
you aud the Baroness do not suit one an- 
other, you would be back he directly.”’ 

“| hops that may not follow on all 
(here = exiravagant § preparations, Bat, 
whevever I return, soon or late, I trust 
that you and Felix may have dissolved 
partnership,’’ 

“You are unr3asonabie child. Do you for- 
get all that I owe wo Felli x’s staunchness in 
soine of our worst troubles?’ 

“No, 1 don’t; this is ad 

“You extraordinary child! Have you 
forgotton all that binds Felix to me, and 
me to him? 1 hope he will never wish to 
leave me.’’ 

‘Father is not of the same way of think. 
ing,” replied Ursula, 

“Tbat is not the point,’’? said Mra. Armi- 
lage. ‘Solong as you and 1 wish Felix to 
reinain here, your father will be satisfied 
for him to do so,”’ 

“I donot speak on father’s account,” 
answered the girl. “I myself wish that 
Felix would leave us,” 

‘Ursula!’ cried ber mother, ‘‘what do 
you mean? Have you forgotten a certain 
day, about three years since, when you 
shed floods of passionate tears because your 
lather suggested Felix should go away and 





_— 


“Hush, mother,” cried Ursula; “1 will 
uot listen. 1 was a mere chiid then,”’ 

“You were seventeen, Ursula; you re 
fused to be called a child at thetime; you 
said if you lived to be a hundred, you 
would not change.” 

‘I muade a mistake of which I do not care 
\o talk, Lsuppose all people make mis- 
\akos sometimes, and they ought to be al- 
1owed to forget them, if they cannot other- 
wise undo them,’’ 

“I don’t think Felix forgets.” 

“IT am sure he does uot wishto remem- 
ber. He would be very foolteh if ne did, 
Besides, why do you talk asifa promise 
hed been made between Felix and me?”’ 

“A promise would have been made if you 
bad bad your own way, dear.’’ 

“Perhaps; but thank goodness father did 
not let ue have my own way, and there is 


promise to break. Ah, mother,” she | band. 
' " ” 4 tl sé { ‘ the 
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day, 





“Oertainly, mother. Whst sounds more 
ridiculous than a ghost story in broad day- 
light? Now for the traveling-bag. 1 take 
after father; I must be comfortable ins 
rallway-carriage, You know my thousand 
requirements; will you put them together 
whileI runand say good-bye to Felix, 
after which we shall have time for a quiet 
cup of tea before we go to the train.’’ 

“It is curious,” thought Mrs. Armitage 
as ber eyes followed ber daughter ‘out of 
the room, “that 1 should never bave 
noticed how her feelings towards Felix 
bave cbanged. Can she have been in- 
fluenced in this? Heaven forbid that the 
resemblance to ber father should crop up 
here also,” 

Martip was at his writing-table when 
Ursula entered the room. He had been 
sitting there,pen in hand, all the afternoon; 
but a few notes of music roughly scored on 
the sheet before him, and the scratched out 
were the sole visibie result of his lucubra- 
tions, 

‘Waiting for an inspiration, Felix?” said 
Ursula 

“No; lam not waiting for anything so 
ethereal as an inspiration,”’ 

“For what then?” 

“I have been waiting all day for you to 
come at the eleventh hour and say that you 
had given up this wild scheme, and that 
you will stay with usand work on your 
old aim.” 

Ureula’s bright laugh contrasted sharply 
with his earnest face and voice. 

*You are adroll creature, Felix,” she 
said, ‘You don’t seem to be able to enter 
into other people’s feelings at all, Can’t 
you undersand that our present life ia un- 
utterably irksome toa restless body like 
me, and that the prospect before me ta 
charming? I am, of course, sorry to leave 
you all; but any change from this dulness 
must be forthe better, I call it selfish,” 
she went on after ashort pause, which he 
did not break, “in youto makeup your 
mind that your decision inthe matter is 
my duty. At that rate I should have 
as many ‘duties’ as my friends had opin- 
jons,’’ 

“We won't re-commence the argument, 
Ursula. I’m sorry I insulted you by giv- 
ing you credit for more judgment and 
wisdom than you possess,”’ 

**Do not trouble to invent such elaborate. 
ly disagreeable speeches, Felix. I did not 
come to quarrel, but to say good-bye. Can- 
not you wish me good speed on what I fee! 
to be a boon of fortune?”’ 

Martin sighed, and looked up at her; bis 
eyes were full of pathetic reproach, 

“Well, weil,’ she said, “wehave had 
many differences of opinion in our time, 
and we have quarrelied over them to our 
hearta’ content, but we must part friends, 
mustn’t we?” 

“Of course we must,’’ replied Ursula, 
cheerfully. 

“and will you remember me when you 
have begun this fine new life?” 

“Felix, what a question! How could | 
forget you?’’ 

‘Ursula,’ said Martin, taking her hand, 
and looking at ber earnestly, ‘there are 
several ways of remembering. If I am not 
worthy of the piace in your thoughts which 
I desire 

“Of course, of course,’”’ she broke in 
hastily, “1 shallalways think highly of 
you; and when you are a famous inusician 
itis you who will forget your unsati+ 
factory pupil, not your pupil who will for- 
get you.”’ 

“Ursula,” said Felix, ‘‘iisten to me, 
Once upon a time a rowantic youth feli in 
love with an equally romanticchild, As he 
watubed ber grow, 80 his love grew till it 
was too great and passionate to be hidden; 
while she was so sweet and simple that shs 
made no secret of returning bis love, How. 
ever, she was #0 young, and he was so po r 
that it would have been ridiculous to bave 
spoken of the future; therefore he, being 
sure of his bappiness, resolved to was 
awhile, Since then time las passed, and !e 
is soarcely further on the road to afflusne, 
while nis child-love has grown into worma: - 
hood, and learnt either womanly reseryvi, 
or has ceased to love nim, He has bee, 
very patient, but now he wants to put an 
end to bis uncertainty. Anything Is better 
than afalse hope. | reula, Wiel bave you 
to say? Can you help hiu?”’ 





He did not look hopeful, for while be tisd 
been speaking 16 had drawn away her 


pe reminded of what sue wishes had ueve 























been; suppose— Ob, Felix, | am so very 
sorry for her!”’ 

“For her?” he repiied with a bitter little 
smile; “for her? Well, yes, perhaps you 
are right, She is the more to be pitied of 
the two.” 

She bad not expected him to take ber 
words thus, She felt a little slignted. 

“Dear, dear,” she exclaimed, ‘jast look 
atthe clock, I must notstay another mo- 
ment; Good-bye, Felix; say you forgive 
me for having been such a discreditable 
pupil, Forgive and forget.’’ 

He took ber hand and smiled. 

“Good-bye, Ursula,’’ be said, ‘God biess 
you! and if 1 bave ever said or done any- 
thing you would rather not remember, i, 
too, say: forgive and forget.’’ 

So she left him alone in the shabby room 
where the afternoon sunlight was again 
sneering at the dowdy furniture. 

And when the twilight bad stolen in and 
softened all the discrepancies, he still sat 
there, leaning his head on his hands, try- 
ing to realize what be had known for long 
—that his last thread of hope would shrivel 
away with the first breath of Ursula’s de- 
cisive word, 

[TO BB CONTINUBD, |} 
——_—_—ae—- ae 

A Novkt Tour.—A novel bridal tour is 
that which a newly-married couple 1s at 
present enjoying. Several months ago 
Charlies Fist, a San I'rancisco clerk, while 
attempting to board a ferryboat made « 
misstep and fell over some ropes into the 
arms of Mary Rathburn, the daughter of a 
retired merchant. 

With an apology the young man depart- 
ed. A few nights afterwards the pair met 
at a party and affection was blossomed 
tween thetwo, Finding that the girl's 
parents were opposed to the match the 
couple, a few weeks later, eloped and were 
married at Sacramento. 

The young man, having only $35, told his 
wife ifthey could manage to reach New 
York all would be well, s8 he had wealthy 
relatives there, 

The girl took off her dresses and attired 
berselfin wan's clothing, Their adven- 
tures since have been numerous, Irom 
Sacramento they made their way by riding 
on freight trains and on the trucks of pas- 
senger coaches, 

A week ago Ogden was reached, and, be- 
ing desirious of seeing some of Uolorado’s 
scenery, the Rio Grande was selected, After 
having been put off half a dozen train, 
the couple reached Denver Saturday morn- 
ing. 

The Union Pacific ran a Grand Army 
excursion train out Saturday night, and the 
couple managed to goon the train in the 
capacity of porters, It is more tuan prob- 
able that they will get through to Chicago, 
reacuing New York next month, The gir! 
is extremely pretty and scarcely 1", while 
her husband is three years her senior, 

— 7 

THe Goov OLv Days —American ocol- 
lege boys bave no reason to desire the re- 
turn of “the gooa old days,”’ In tne early 
days of Harvard and Yalethe Ergiish “fag. 
ging’’ system was in active force. A tresh- 
man was not allowed to wear iis bat in the 
college yard unless it wae raining or anow- 
ing. Ireshmen were required do ser- 
vile work for any member of the faculty or 
of the higher classes at any timeof the day 
except studying hours or after “ P.M 
They were also required to shake and dust 
the college carpets once @ year, and to fur- 
nish, at thelr own expenseé,all the bats, 
nalis and foot balis used by the students, 
In some colleges corporal punishment was 
in force, 4nd pecuniary fines were iin posed 
for mincr offences, Tne amount for lying, 
drunkenness and fighting was 540 cents, 
while the fiue for card playing was fl Sx 
cents was imposed for too late attendance 
at chureb, while lv cents was the penalty 
tor too early ap attendance, this discrimina 
tion being mate because it was found tnat 
the young men were inthe habit of stand- 
ing at tiie Chureh door before service and 


fiirilug with the young women. ‘Tbe pain- 
ful accuracy of the J’uritan inind was 
shown in the imposition of 4 fine of 42 cents 
for profane swearing. Cue instinctively 
feeis that these o.d wortiies must have set 
down and carefully figured out the exact 
pecuniary equiva ent Of evch #in, And 
they were wuinal, woe, To offend tne 


Diety by being aveent from prayers ca. 
led for a fine of four cents, but offend a 


profesor by being aveent from bis lectur 
demanded a fine of @yht cents, 
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Scientific and Useful 


Fast SHooTine,—The Emperor of Ger- 

many recently sent a specimen rifle to the 
:mperor of Austria, the barrel of which 
does not grow hot. Aftera hundred shots 
had been fired the barrel was merely 
warm. The ‘magazine’ of this rifle 
is in the stock, and the “load’’ consists 
of 20 cartridges, It can be reloaded in 
five seconde, and can discharge 60 shots a 
minute, 
- Housss anv Bap A1r,—Families about 
to enter an unused house should have some 
one open all the doors and windows and 
thoroughly air the house for several days 
before they enter, and also with buckets or 
hose to flush out the entire plumbing sye- 
tem of the house, thus filling all traps and 
cutting off communication with the sewer. 
Let no one neglect these simple pre- 
cautions; they may possibly prevent the 
sickness and death of some member of 
your family. 

A Nova. Resrrrator.—A London in- 
ventor has brought forth an appliance for 
enabling the wearer to breathe and work 
with comfort in dense smoke, and aileo in 
poisonous gases, the arrangement consist- 
ing of a respirator with an India-rubber 
mouth-piece, The respirator is held by 
two projections, which are grasped between 
the teeth and a flange, which lies between 
the teeth and the lips, adaitionai security 
being provided by an elastic band passing 
around the head. 

Spyina out Sronass.—Ihe Florida 
sponge fishermen detect the presence of 
sponges by means of a water-glass, which 
isa simple contrivance, being a circular 
plece of glass inserted in the bottom of a 
bucket. The bucket ia thrust into the 
water, and looking through the glass, the 
sponge hunter can clearly distinguish any 
object on the bottom of the sea, even if 
the water be rough. The sponges are 
gathered with a pole from eighteen to forty 
feet long, with a three-pronged iron claw at 
the end. 

On SHIPBOABD.—A Brazilian inventor, 
to whom a patent has just been issued, pro- 
poses to remedy the annoyance suflered 
trom the shaking of dishes upon the tables 
on shipboard by means of an electric con- 
trivance, His idea is to use an cieotro- 
magnetic device, To the under side of the 
dishes will be attached several sinail 
pleces of iron, and on the table will be 
laid jong strips of soft tron to which wires 
leading to a battery will be connected, 
The use of this electromagnetic sappil- 
ance will not mar the appearance of the 
tables, and certainly it should prove eflect- 
ive, 


Farm ‘and Barden. 


V’irs.—Tbe bottom of all manure pits, it 
large quantities of inanure are w& be accu- 
mulated, should be well covered with cut 
straw, leaves, earth or any other absorbent 
material, 

LLimm.—The time to apply lime is In the 
fall, so as to allow it time to act on the 
soil, The beneficial effects of lime may 
not be apparent until the second season, 
much depending upon the condition of the 
soil and ita composition, It should be ap- 
plied on the surface to be carried down by 
the rains, and not plowed in. 

4UuT1TTBER.—NoO rule can be laid down for 
salting butterto make it the most satis- 
factory to the consumer, Tastes difter, 
Some want a great ceal of salt and others 
want none, Uniess you are supplying 
a private customer, therefore, salt at the 
rate of from three-quarters to an ounce per 
pound, 

S1rock,.—To improve stock by selecting 
the best for that purpose is commendapie, 
but the method is a slow one compared 
with the immediate benefits derived by re- 
sorting to pure-bred stock in order to grade 
up the common stock, and the value is ai- 
8» greatly increased at but small expense 
of time and labor, 

THE Cow,—Th6 cow soon becomes ac- 
customed to the milker, and If treated 
kindly will cease yiviog evidences of 
vices, To strike ber places ber in fear, and 
she will seize every opportunity to kick 











or move ber position, Milking should be 
performed quietly, the cow being ziy 
en her tood at before beginning to milk 
her. 
KREKEDING.—No sheep-breeder or w« 
ower Leaving any 6X perlence wil! att 
vement of an k Ww ‘ 
a Te ad 
4 a 
pa 
. ~ “ wea os ~ 
ied by any one conversan wit 6 
eci\é of experience, 


























2 tei 
) 


~~ @! ote Cie = 


ere 
. 





ie 





* 
Fed 8 
&. era 
I i Go 
- “eae { 
Ney “< 
» 4 7 
' ¥; :? 
~* 
~* 
. a 
rod > 4 
‘ 
; 4 J 
7 
. 
‘ 
** 
. tl « 
¥ 
> O&O 
Rade | 
; ne 
“ . 
»'§ 
* ” : 
S ~» . 
, >. a 
’ 
* 
t. 
Pt 
e. 
we 
; 
., 
s 
, 
. 
, 
» . 
; f 
7 
* 
. 
‘ ’ 
te # 
{ 
’ . 
. 
qs 
-” 
, 
- 
a 
‘ 
. >. 
’ 
dé 
Ad , 
‘ 
/ 
< 
’ 
‘ 
J] 
é. 
oy 
+ a .* 
_ 
. & 
’ _ 
- 
, 
* ’ 
. 
« . 
«’ . 








says icnasnaT oe now 




















































































































































—" 
eee 
7 ie emate 
Oa. - - 


& 


4 wa 
aay Sie wae 


% 
= thee 







THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 

















 PeILADELFELA, OOTOBER 5, 1889. 








TERNS OF SUBSORIPTIOR, 
(1m ADVAROR.) 

1 OOpy UBO TOar 22. ----- + eee comeeeeweree en nees OE 

1 Copies One Year ° 300 

4 Ooptes Une Year, and Une to getter-up of 

(RGD once cces cece. soos: cecee eecccccccccceosseses 6 
10 Copies One Year, and One to getter-ap of 

OlOD. 20.0. . cone cones cece cescccesscccesccsscces 10 
Additions to Clube can be made at any time during 

the year at same rete, 

It ls mot required that al) the members of a Ulub 
be at the same postofice: 

Hemit by Postal Urder, Postal Note, Draft, Uneck, 
or Kegistered Letter 

Always encivee postage for correspondence req uir- 
ing eeparave reply, © insure response. 

Advertising rates furnished on applica- 
thon. 

Address ai) letters 
THES GATUMDAY BVERING Fost 
Phiiadeiphia, Pa. 

Publication offes, 78 Bansom &t. 

Moral and Material. 

Some writers claim there isa resemblance 
between the moral beauty of the soul and 
the inaterial beauty of nature, A famous 
author denies this, and says that asserting 
there is any general uniformity in the sys- 
tem of nature, any tendency to accordance 
between the moral and material worlds, 
starie with ® most iaadmissible assump- 
tion. 

This imputed harmony of purpose is so 
far from being warranted by fact, that the 
glaring inconsistency of the two schemes, 
the physical and the moral, has ever ex 
cited the astonishment of philosophers. 

Order, beauty, regularity, and exquisite 
adaptation of means to ends, are the char- 
acteristics of the tormer; coulusion, 
casualty, injustice and mystery are too 
often perceptible in the latter; and the ob- 
vious incompleteness of this dispensation 
is one of the strongest arguments that it 
canno} be final, but preparatory to a more 
perfect state of existence. 

Let us take the face of nature, whose 
beauty we may analyz) with the more im- 
partiality because it cannot excite either 
love or jealousy. 

There must be something wanting in the 
intellectual, almost in the bodily, organ za 
vuon of that man who cana look out upon 
the glorious pageant of the world without 
being struck with admiration and delight 
at the prospect of the green aud flowery 
earth, the flashing waters and the sun- 
lighted sky; not for that beauty which aa 
animal eye can embrace as tully as a 
man's, but because those objects, harmon. 

% og with the warbling of birds, the low. 
ing Of cattle, the sult murmur of the wind, 
the tinkling of the runuing brooks, and 
the perfume of flowers, not only make our 
other senses partakers in (he eye's banquet, 
but recreate the understand’ also by im 
pressing it with a complacency of the sur 
rounding happiness and raising it tw the 
benevolent and Almighty dispenser of so 
many blessings 

This is, perhaps, the finest aud most in- 
tense union Of sensual and sentimental 
gratification of which our nature is sus. 
ceptible. 

Lat this ie to contemplate nature in her 
smiles; and, according to analogy, there 
should be nothing but a correspondent dis 
tortion, dissonance and deformity in her 
irowns, like anger and other ugly q ialities 
in the mora! world. 
The biaek and threatening sky, the roar 

of the thunder, the hoarseness of the tor 
rent, the screaming of birds, the bellow 
ing of callie, ought to be all in stric: char- 
acter With (he ungraceiul posture of the 
broken or prostrate flowers aud the 
wrencued angular vudlines of the reverted 
boug be 








Bat this is a theoretical conceit, for, to | j 48! living through just feeling and just 


tion of the earth, and the fulfilment of 

gracious and salutary purposes, which 

could not have been accomplished by less 

boisterous ministers. 

What nonsense! to taik of prying intos 

face for curves and angles, drawn upwards 

to heaven or downwards to the earth; or 

to study attitudes and postures with refer- 

ence to intrinsic beauty, or with reference 

to any thing except those invisible feelings 

and qualities of which they may aff rd us 

externa! indications. 

The best part of beauty is that which s 

painting cannot express. It is the moral, 

the soul, the imperishable por ion of the 
features which constitutes the grand at- 
traction, and this may exist without the 
least material beauty as generally under. 

stood. 

Oa the other band, association some- 
times lifte an object ous of its materiality, 

elevates it tothe dignity of a sentiment, 

and endears to our eyes that which is in- 
trinsically revolting or disgusting, as in the 
case of relics and hideous idols; and some- 
times the beauty of the object blinds the 
mental eye to the ugliness of the moral 
association. 

Bounds are subject to the same law, for 
the ear is as great a traitor as the eye, and 
both are made the playthings of the uo 

derstanding. 

As to the sweet tones attributed to joy, 
surely laughter, apart from associations, or 
the circumstances under which it is heard, 
is as harsh as any modulation of which the 
voice is susceptible. 

But apart from all consideration of 
beauty, talents and virtue, the good heads 
and the good hearts, will be generally 
found to go together; for an enlarged in- 
tellect will be aware that, according to the 
vulgar adage of henesty being the beat 
policy, amiability is the surest happiness, 
since we cannot impart without receiving 
pleasure. 

Many writers have considered crime 
such a gross error in calculation as to 
amount to madness. Certain it is, that he 
who is the most virtuous is the best con 
sulter of his own interest, while he is at 
the same time aflording the finest evidence 
of his superior understanding. 

Nor is there anything selfish in this fee) 
ing, for ‘true sell-love and social are the 
same,’’ and no man can be accused of ego- 
\ism who becomes a blessing to himself by 
bestowing blessings upon others 





Iv an intimate aod beloved friend asks 
you for your confilence, well a d guod; 
you kpow to whom you trust yoursell. 
You are bound by the strong ties of friend 
ship and mutual trust, of proved faitbiul 
ness and long-time knowledge. That is 
qaite another matter, and friendship has 
18 rights as well as ite duties; but it is the 
poople whom you do not know, and have 
uo Cause to trust, whose demands on your 
confidence come so crudely and sound so 
conscienceless. Why should you trust a 
chance acy asintance with your secrete? 
1; you, the natural custodian, cannot keep 
your own treasure safe, do you expect that 
soy one else will? ‘‘Fast bind—safe fiod,’’ 
is a good old ssying that applies as much 
to verbal reticence as to mechanical se 
curity, and il you want to make quite sure 
that your affairs are not made common 
property, take care not to give them into 
genera! keeping. 

Prorce are always talking of origi 
pality; but what do they mean? As soon 
as we are born the world begins to work 
upon us, and this goes on to the end. Atier 
ail what can we call our own ex pt 
energy, s\repgth and will? 


Gop is love; man and the spiritua! uni- 
verse is an expression of it. What does 
love need of law, with restrictions and 
penalties, to keep it on the line of right 
where it pever seeks 18 own, but always 
another's welfare? 

Tax metaphysical version of the golden 
ru e is a most ¢xplicit teaching. It leads to 


thinking. It in our epirit we feel only 
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charged bills, returns undercharged bills. 

If there be a transgression, ana the man 

looks at it, it is maximum; but reason, sub- 

orned and actiog under the influence of 

the feelings, returns minimum. Send out 

reason to inspect and bring in statistics uf 
wrong. How seldom is it that a man’s 
reason is true to its trust, and reports to 
him what he really is, and what ie the 
magoitude of that which ia wrong in him! 
Cuaniry is the crowning grace of faith 
and hope, and queen-like sheds its sweet 

ness over the whole soul, making it to be 
beautiful and acceptible to Divine Good- 
ness; 80 that if the soul be a kingdom of 
which the Holy Spirit is King, charity is 
there to be found as ‘‘a queen in a vesture 
of gold wrought about with divers colors.”’ 
If the soul be the regal consort of our 
Heavenly King, charity is as the royal 
crown upon her head; or if the soul and 
body together are as a little world, charity 
is the sun which warms, vivifies and em- 
bellishes the whole. 

PRAYER pulls the rope below, and the 
great bell rings above in the ears of God. 
S me scarcely stir the bell, for they pray 
20 languidly; othera give but an occasional 
pluck at the rope; but he who wins with 
heaven is the man who grasps the rops 
boldly and pulls continuously with ali his 
might. 

PaTigencge and fear are the fences of 
hope. They are like the cork in the fisher 
man’s net, which keeps it from sinking. 
and the lead, which prevents it from float 
ing. Hope without fear is in danger of 
being too sanguine; fear without hope 
would soon become desponding. 


THERE is, there can be, no shelter, 
safety, nor security in the cobweb of self- 
righteousness. If not stripped off in this 
world, it will most surely be swept away 
by the first breath of eternity. 

THE law of the harvest is to reap more 
than we sow, Sow act, and we reap a 
habit; sow habit, and we rcap & character; 
sow character, and we reap a destiny. 
WHEN paths are constantly trodden they 
are kept clean, but when abaadoned the 
weeds choke them up; 80 weeds choke the 
mind in the absence of employment. 
Many 4 wretch has rid on a hurdle who 
pas done less miechiet ia the world than 
utterers of forged tales, coiners of ecan- 
dals and clippers ot reputations. 

THE love of posterity is the consc y 1ence 
of tbe necessity of death. If a man were 
sure of living forever here, he would not 
care about his offspring. 
Lk18UKB Will always be found by p21- 
eons Who know how to employ their time; 
those wko want time are the people who 
do nothing. 

Wes must not speak all that we khnow— 
that were folly; but what a man says 
should be what he thinks—otherwise it is 
knavery. 


ReaD not to contradict and coufute, nor 
to believe and take for granted, nor to fiad 
talk and discourse, but to weigh and con 
sider. 


THs wisest must in a thousand times be 
once mistaken; the most foolish in a thou 
suud times must be once right 

WuaT an absurd thing it is to pass over 
all the valuable parts of a man and fix our 
attention On his infirmities! 

Tax reformer becomes a fanatic when he 
begins to use his emotions as a substutuie 
lor his reasoning faculty. 

WHEN any one has off nded me, I try 
tO raiee my Boul su high Uthat ihe cffence 
canbot reach it. 





love, our mind Can not genegra e hatred 


MAN 8 reason, suvOorned by his fe 
cluses W investiga. Hie reason rtiius 
w him false reporta. His reason, unlike 


oo 


wany dishonest: Mcials who reiuro vver- 


The Werild’s Happenings. 


A icur-legged chicken is a Wymore, 
Neb., curiosity. 


A Georgia woman, aged 87, claims never 
to have tasted water. 


The United Sates has a lawyer to every 
909 of the population. e 


A hotel to cost $1 125,000 is going up in 
Sydncy, New South Wales, 


The first locomotive in America was put 
in operation August 28. 1530, 


In Turkey as much as $2 000 bas been 


paid for an amber mouthpiece, 


An infant was drowned in a pail of wa. 
ter at Upton, Mass,, this week, 


A letter can now be sent around the 
world in 69 days, via Vancouver, 


Buffalo, Dakots, has a 3-year-old boy 
who weighs 5) pounds and is4 feet high, 


A plaip gold ring was found by a Wash 
ington, N.C , man imbedded in a large block of 
ice. : 
Enough snow to completely cover the 
ground fell at Milford, Mass., on arecent Sun- 
day. 

A story comes from Kentucky of a man 
being pulled under the water and drowned bya 22)- 
pound catfish, 

faylor’s bustle manufactory at Lridge- 
port, Conn,, where 600 girls have been employed, 
has shut down, 

While examining a bunch of bananas, a 


Boston dealer found a snake two feet long concealed 
under the fruit, 


In China the husband of an Imperial 
princess has an cxtra horse on the outside of the 
ehafte of his wagon, 


A Dresden manufacturer has produced 
thread from the common nettic so fine that 60 miles 
of it weigh only 2's pounds, 


ln Switzerland 70 per cent. of the young 
wen are said to be unfitted, by the use of alcohol and 
tobacco, for military service, 


A Newark, N. J., man attempted sui- 
cide recently, shooting himself iu the breast while 
kneeling on his child's grave. 


Potter Palmer, the Chicago millionaire, 
will not allow any one employed in his big hotel to 
receive tips under any pretence, 


The mate of a Maine schooner has a sea) 
that follows him like a dog, and ts allowed to takea 
bath in the sea whenever it likes, 


Since the Austrian Government raised 
the price of cigars there has been « very material 
failing off in the number used there. 


Somebody with a taste for ficures has 
made the calculation thatin the year IW) the Uni- 
ted States will have a population of 1, 000, 000, Huu, 


Prince George of Wales is the only 
member of the English royal family who speaks the 
language of his country without a foreign accent, 


A Pittston cat found a mackersl can in 
an alley, inserted her head to lick up the crumbs, 
got fast, and was only distncumbered by a plum- 
ver 


Thirty thousand out of the forty thou- 
sand people of Jerusalem are Hebrews, and the 
leraclites bid fair toagain become the predominant 
people in Palestine, 


A pediler, given a night’s lodging re 
cently in a Cleveland, Obio, police station, sald he 
was 92 years old, and that he had walked all the way 
from Williamsport, Pa. 


A silver bell has been hung in a tower 
in the village where the raliroad accident to the 
Caar's train bappened, and it will be tolled every 
day at the hour of the accident, 


In a 16 page love letter exaibited in 
court In Southeast Missouri the other day, the word 
‘darling’ occurred 37 times, and yet the girl in 
the case said 1t was ‘‘a cold, unfeeling epistie.’’ 


‘‘A negro woman at Montgomery,”’ re- 
ports a Anniston, Ala.,paper, ‘*boughta round trip 
ticket for the corpse of her child in order that slic 
might take it to Pike Road to let her relatives view 
it before burial.’’ 


An enterprising firm has cttered the 
British Governwent $12),000,000 a year tor the priv- 
llege of placing a soap and pill advertisement on the 
postage stamps, the advertisement to be pul on at 
ihe time the cancellag isdone and by the same ma- 
cbine, 


A farmer in Jackson, Suequehanna Co, 
Pa , hired an inexperienced boy, and told him to 
saltthe calf. The boy wok saltand rubbed it wel! 
into the calf’s hair. A herd of colts sniffed the calf, 
aud licked its salt hairso ravenously that they lett 
its back bare, 


The man who has been going around 
vrapge, Uhio, clipping the hair of the tails ol 
horses, bas at last been caught, He turns out to lx 
tneane, Heexplained that he wanted the hair to 
make a bed, aud took his captors to a cave in the 
woods where be bad three bags full of hair. 


De Byron Birmwell, of Edinburgh 
suggests that the best bribe for scheol children of 
the poorer class wuul:! be a good meal of bread au’ 
milk rather than marksaod priz+s, This, he sa 5 
at ovce offers the most powerful meaus of stimulal- 
log the ebild to work, aad gives itasa reward ui it 


work the thing It most requires, > 


i. San Fracciwco recently watermelo: 





IT 18 necessary to try to surpass one's 

) (eli BiWaeye;, ibis occupation olight to last 

DUULIZ ENCE passion deatroys thi 

Spiritual Dature 8O Much as respectable se) 
‘ tshocss 


suldi so low that wholesale dealers, rather 
fur‘ber glut the market, threw a consigume 
x into the bay. Mvatmen recovered some vf 
um: lune, bul Lhe wa)ority either Duated « w 
lide orsank, Nex: day the fr becami A 
} clees advanced 6) per cent. 

Ao old trick bas been 

x a 
ed env pes aw 
ards aud thvught Bo more i them 

ger cho#ed them tu hia w 
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THE DYING SWAN, 





BY L. M. 8. 





rhe dying swan sings sweetest notes, 
'Tis sald, I’ve often heard, 

So then, let me example take, 
E'en from a dying bird! 


I'll sing of God's sweet tenderness, 
His mercy that is mine, 


Toat ia my depth of misery 
Gave Heaven's own bliss divine! 


The Captain’s Puzzle. 


BY H. ©, D, 

















\N a fine Saturday morning in July, 
many yearsago, Captain Gayster was 
leaning out of one of the windows of 

the officers’ quarters at the barracks, 

He was a slim little fellow, with a huge 
ruddy moustache, which gave a very tru- 
culent appearance to his sharp-featured 
face, 

He had a great jondness for new scenes 
and acquaintances; he was abnormally 
restless; and his combination of manly im- 
patience and womanly curiosity was the 
cause of much grumbling among his com- 
pany. In short, be reminded one of a steel 
spring—the more active for compres. 
8100, 

At the other window stvod his junior 
subaltern, a tall, fair youth, whose Maori 
blow-tube had so far produced but iittle 
impression among thé sparrows and pig- 
eons fluttering about the market-place, 

Both men were in the undress uniform 
thatthey had worn on parade about an 
hour before, 

Exc spt forachbance remark every now 
and again, they were silently contemplat- 
ing the scene outside, 

lt possessed no very great interest, per- 
haps, beyond the fact that they wight 
never see it again, for the detachment was 
dally expecting orders to join the regiment 
at headq uarters, 

In front of the barracks, but rather to the 
rigot, rose the gray limestone walls of the 
old castle. 

The ensign waving over the northern 
tower, where the sbadows lay dark and 
thick, told that the governor was holding 
acourt within; through an embrasure in 
the bell-turret peeped the red skuli-cap of 
a prisoner; in the centre of the wall below 
shone the square face of the Elizabethan 
one-handed clock; and sround was an em- 
battled wall; then a moat converted into a 
yard; and, lastly, Cardinal Wolsey’s glacis 
covered with grass, on whiob a goat was 
tethered near the ancient sundial, 

Exactly opposite to the barracks, the 
castellafed custoai-bouse formed, with the 
entrance to tne moat, a lit le rec 36s, 

And here stood a thickly packed throng 
of farmers’ wives and daughters, dresved 
in qaaint costumes, and each carrying up- 
on her arm a basket of butter and eggs,and 
all busily engaged in settling prices ior the 
ensuing week. 

The good old days had gone by when 
oné could purchase “‘rabbite at five cenis 
the coup.6, afat goose for tweive cenis, 
hens and ducks at six cents a piece, and 
usually twelve eggs a panoy.”’ 

The captains’s orderly considered him- 
selt fortunate in getting thirty eggs for a 
Shilling, while the mess-sergeant who ar- 
rived later, had to pay rather more. 

In the centreof the market-place was a 
row of unlimbered carts containing far.o 
produce, 

Oat of one of them an infant pig was pok- 
ing his snout, not from mere idie curiosity, 
but in order to express his profound dissat- 
isfaction at the inconvenience be was sul- 
fering from the tarpaulin overhead; and 
from others came the pitiful comp.ainta of 
ducks, and fowls, and caives, also dis- 
pleased at the narrowness and gloom of 
the Space aliotted to them. 

Funny old tarmers werestrutting awoug 
piles of cabbages and potatoesand turnips, 
and here and there was a staiwart fisoer- 
inan, carrying his purchase of bread and 
Vegetables in a basket upon his shoulders, 

Except for the latter the whole affair 
looked ‘ike an agricultural exhibition on a 
Small scaie; gossip appeared to be the only 
business, 

A few better-dressed men, with their 
hands velind tueir backs, were sauntering 
Up and vown, 

Opposite tothe barracks they balted to 
Chat with the « ffice:s ip tue windows, and 
Présently continued thelr wa &, 

When tbe one bended clock struck the 
hour of eleven, they stopped wiih one 4ac- 
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At thie moment there came along a short, 
thin, red-headed man with a clean-shaven 
face and a treading-on-eggs sort of 
walk. 

Fe had arrived in Castletown only a 
month before, and bis newness being a 
great attraction in Gayster’s eyes, the two 
had speedily become fast triends, 

“Morrison, there’s Smith over the way,’’ 
said Gayster, waving bis hand out of the 
window. “1 can’t make him look, Stir 
him up gently with that tube of yours.” 

“Right,” answered the subalitern, and 
raised the blow-tube te his mouth. 

Phit! Smitn sprang a foot into the air. 
His face had turned a ghastly white,and be 
looked about him like a startled hare. 
There could be no doubt that Mr, Suith 
was a singularly nervous man. 

“Hang itall! You have burt him,” said 
Gayster. 

‘*You see,’’ returned Morrison carelea-- 
ly, “1 waa obliged to get some speed on to 
make the pellet travel the distance. At 
sny rate, I have attracted his attention. He 
is coming now.” 

He went out into the hall to open the 
door. A few moments later Mr. Smith en- 
tered the room alone, 

“By Jove!” he said, drawing one of the 
camp-chairs to the window, ‘Morrison 
gave me a start, There is something wrony 
with my heart, the doctors tell me, aud a 
sudden shock knooke it out of time,” 

“Tbe youngster should have known bet. 
ter,” said the capiain, calmly ignoring Lis 
own share in the matter. 

“Perhaps you noticed that 1 looked sur- 
prised?’’ 

“Well, yes, I did,’’ 

“Anything sudden, even a asilap on the 
back, always affects me so,’’ 

“You wantatonic, A bathe would svt 
you right in no time, I’m thinking of 
waiking over to Svariett; will you 
come?” 

‘No—really—I aon’t care much about 
it.’”’ 

“Jt’s a glorious morning,” urged Gay- 
ster, polnting to the blue sky, “and the sa 
will be as warm as a geyser.”’ , 

Mr. Smith iaspected his boots, 

“The fact of the matter is,’’ he said aft«r 
a pause, ‘‘] never bathe,” 

“Goodness gracious, whata strange fe - 
low you must be! Why, I trot about tie 
country and tumble into the sea, and trit 
along again and tumble in again. There’« 
nothing like it, It keeps the blood movy- 
ing.” 

‘-Yes—yes, nodoubt, But there is my 
heart to be considered, you know, Besid+s, 
1 can’t swim, and | don’t care to sit at tie 
edge, and let the waves flop over me, 
There is not much fun in that, though 
some people seem to think s#0,”’ 

“Perhaps not,” laughed the captain, ‘At 
any rate you can come and watch me bathe, 
Morrison nas gone for a sail, but 1 daresay 
we can get someone else to join us,’’ 

Without waiting for an answer, he dartcd 
away to change bis uniform foramufti. 

The two men left the barracks just as ihe 
lumbering old coach clattered into tne 
market piacsand drew up amid general 
excitement. 

The farmers formed a semicircle around 
the door, the farmers’ wives and daughters 
in the recess turned to watch what was go- 
ing on, and a number of small boys skir. 
mished around the panting horses, 

Mr. Smith appeared to be the only one 
who took no interest In this animated 
scene, but Gayster pressed forward to in- 
#pact the new arrivals, Who were mostly 
country people with asprinkling of advo- 
cates, 

One inside passenger, however, a tali, 
stout, dark man with piercing black eyes, 
was clearly a stranger. 

Without leaving his seat he peered out 
curiously, and sone little time elapsod bo- 
fore he could be induced to alight. 

W hen he stood upon the ground, it was 
evident that he was slightly lame. in his 
band he carried « knapsack. 

“My name is Robinson,” he explained 
to Gayster; “my obj sctin life to cure a dis- 
ordered liver.’’ 

He laid his band upon the region at- 
tected. 

“] wander toand fro seeking acure, not 
in doctors’ poison, bul in cuauge ot alr. 
That, sir, is my idea ”’ 

‘“Jndeed!” said the cap ain, twirling his 
huge moustache and staring very hard. 

“Quite so. And #8 | mean to spond a 
few weeks bere, I should like w find lody- 
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“One of my friends is living in lodgings 
here, and I believe there are some rooms 
vacautin the same house, If you'll excuse 
me one moment, 1’il go and ask bim.”’ 

He rushed off to where Mr, Smith was 
standing,about twenty yards away. Touch- 
ing Lim on the arm, he pointed through a 
gap in the crowd beyond the row of 
carta. 

“Do you see tbat man yonder?” he asked, 
“The tall stout man looking this way now, 
Well, Le seemsa decent sort, and he wants 
rooms, heo— Confound it all! that’s an 
odd way to treat me,”’ 

The last sentence was delivered with 
greater ewphasis than the otbers, and 
the speaker was yas ng in augry bewilder- 
inent at every point of the compas in 
torr. 

Mr. Smith had vanished. The crowd 
bad swallowed bim up so completely, that 
not even a trace of his red head was via- 
ible. Possibly a spasm of the heart bad 
carried him off. 

About the suddenness of the attack there 
could be no doubt; but it was very annoy- 
ing .o Gayater, who looked both surpriaed 
and creatfalien as he walked back to the 
ocach, 

Cariously enough the man with the 
disordered liver had also disappeared ju a 
mn yaterious manner. 

Hed bis complaint proved too inuon for 
him? or had he got tired of waiting, and 
gone away to look for lodgings on his own 
account? 

Gayster was so disgusted, that he re. 
turned tothe barracks without bathing,and 
did not leave bis quartere until three 
o’c.ock, at which hour he took hie men out 
lor exercise, 

When the gates were thrown open, he 
marched bis company off, headed by a fife 
and drum band and followed by a mob of 
boys, such was the military enthusiasm io 
the town at thistime. They took tbe t’ort 

Krin road, and returned along tbe 
coast, 

Gaysier paused awhile at an ancient bur- 
jal-circle on the very verge of the clifi«, tu 
order to adinire tue scenery, 

Except fora teow feathery clouds over- 
head, and on the borizon a pink mist that 
veiled the bills, the sky wasa deep undap- 
pled blue. 

The warm sun shone down upon a giamsy 
sea curving back into the Great Bay of 
Pooloash, eddying around the dangerous 
Oarrick reef in the centre, and murmuring 
In the gulleys that fringed the shore. 

Away to the south, where the dark tan 
ned sails of the luggers wereidiy flapping 
against the mast, the Chicken Lightuouse 
rose like uw stately osk from the midat of the 
waters, while from the range of black bead- 
lands oj posite, the Oalf Islet gleamed in 
yold and purple, 

The file and drum band displayed ite no- 
tion of ‘the fitness of things,” by atriking 
up “When Jchnnie Oomes Marching 
Home,’’ agalust which a redshank | f! red 
a shrill protest, and Gayster, not without a 
wisiful look at the water, hurried after his 
mena, 

But when the black dome of the Stack of 
Scarlett came In sight, it ocourred to bim 
that instruction migbt profitably be com- 
bined with amusewent; #0, calling a ha.t 
upon the grasy sic pss that border on tie 
cliffs, he gave instructions for storming tte 
rocka, 

The shore here consiats of volcante tufa, 
very solid pumice-stone, in fact, ejected vy 
the Stack in some bygone age, 

It is exceedingly rough, bristling with 
sbarp crags, and full of holes, Neverthe- 
less, the men managed to scramble over 
it somehow, though atarp ot near the wa. 
ter’s edge a few suddenly stopped and 
gaz3d and wondered, 

“What's the matter, O'Connor?’ de. 
wanded the cap ain, arriving bot and out 
of breath. 

*Thlin clothes, sorr, an’ niver a sow! Lo- 
longing to thim.”’ 

“Halt!” he roared, for the liltie fellow 
had a big voice as well as a big wou 
tac he, 

That ownerlees heap lying upon a fa'riy 
level platforin « few feet above the sea had 
given bim # sad start, for something avout 
the garments reminded himof Mr. Rotin- 
son, 

He hurried forwerd aod picked up tie 
coat, and, lo! there was the knapsach. 
Doubt was no longer posal le. 

What bad beoome of the uulortunat 
manu? For answer, Gaysier turned to the 
iwurilmluring #6a. 

‘lhe water being as clear as crystal, it wis 


easy to peer right down into its rock 
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ip a crescent among the seaweed, 

About thirty yards from the shore, how- 
ever, the ginssy surface was disturbed by 
edidying ripp'es, growing in sin» as they 
neared » broad giitening belt which 
stretched away to the Calf. 

A atranger, bebolding that silvery 
streak, might bave attached no partioular 
signitioance to it; so it was probable that 
Mr. Robtnson, baving ventured out fora 
swim, had been carried away by the 
powerlul current, the rate of which often 
exceeds seven knots an hour, 

If so, there was but littie chance of re- 
covering the body, Nevertholers, the cap- 
tain orderet a thorough search to be made 
among the guileys, while be hinmell sat 
down to examine the clothes, 

The pockots contained nothing of any Im. 
portance, a fow abillings, \ittle else; and, 
strangely enough, the knapaack was empty, 
except lor atorn picce of paperon which 
Was written in penoil—'"Kobineon,’”’ 

Thi4 conclusively settiod the question of 
identity. Yet the more Gayster puzzied 
over the matler, the more mysterious it 
appeared. 

An oupty knapsack anda tew shillings 
made an odd equipment for a jodyer In- 
tending to tako lodgings for sevoral 
weeks, 

OL cours), be wight have let his more 
substantial luggage in the town, but then 
why should he come to bathe with his 
knapsack? Wars it parto! his itea for cur 
ing a disordered liver? 

While Gaysier was still sitting in the 
RAMO Spot, there came A fant ehout from 
the uther side of the BS wek, It wee taken 
up by one tian alior ehollier, aud BO pesecd 
wmiong the line, 

Ho eprany @xotiedly to his feotand beyen 
to scramble ver the rocks, ti the direction 
from which the xound procee ted, A cor 
poral advancod aud te. uted, 

“Caprain,” said he, wilh a disuial won- 
dering look, “there's another heap of 
clothes over yonder,” 

“Whal?’ cried (laystor indiemay, “An. 
other man drowned?” 

“Itappomrs like it,’ 

SI tenu’t be,” 

“Woll, captain, you can see for yo ureelt,”’ 
gai the corporal, pointing lo wapet where 
rose layor upon layer of Jitne@stone rocks, 
fearfully warpod and twisted inthe agony 
of the flery flood that liad ones poured 
a ound them, 

On one of the led yew stood age oup of #ol- 
diera, yazipg in Amexomont wt a bundie 
covered with a towel, 

When Gayster arrived tn hot haste upon 
the scene he was Lorrified tu tind that the 
clothes belonged tu lis friend, Mr, Siuith, 
who bad indeod worn them that very day 
in the barracks 

Voce more hewsent his men cf to search 
the rocks around; once more he sat cown 
to hunt for eowe ciue, add, fil were pos 
Hibie, to think Caluily, 

Hore was w inyertory fear wore icmarutabie 
than that other, though the eame current 


waa rushing alony pastthe Stock, about a 
huudred yards dian 

Mr. Bimiti had diatinetly stated that be 
never bathed. He had even given his 
rearon*®: heart disense, hia imablliity to 


aWiu, and his dislike to#lt at tue edge aod 
lot the waves Mop over Lim, 

A bathing acoldent, then, wae out of the 
question, unlews, vexed at belong laughed 
&, be bad determined to learn to awim 


Witbout Saying aword to waoybody, and 
had been drowned in tue allou pp, 

The supposition was pomaivie, but not 
Pprobabie, LO WHr Bus aeiugulady Lervous 


creature, 

Could be have couuiitiod suicide? Lf wo, 
why had he brouvitatowe.? Why bad be 
oovered up his clothes with 1? 

Aeanacttfortho purpose of misleading, 
it woe Jutlooncelvable, but nol otherwise, 
Aysin, he would n bAVS BelOCLed @ 
aheiving creok when Geep walter lay on 
either band, 

Yet beyond the hypothoaern of aecident 
and suicide, there seomed to bene other, 
except that of tuurdor,which Was + xcluded 
by the very nature of the cass, 

The wearch em.oog (he recks throw no 
light upon the matter, #0 the captain 
miaicued Lisinth back to Ca ‘ wn sia 
leit tho two Bole Ci] CiOtlicw# @ Line pou 
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his intentions; in fact, he never told her 
anything. Much was bis curious reticence 
about bineseil hat no letter or paper was to 
be found in either of his rooms, 

Moreover, as be bed siways his bilis 
with cash instead of by obeok, the only 
way of informing bis friends of what bas 
happened, was by mears of the newsepa 


Two edvertisoments were accordingly 
Inserted in Knglieh papers, the one de- 
scribing Mr. Smith end the other Mr. Rob- 
inson. 

The result was sppeliing. It almost 
seemed agit the country was ed with 
lame Kotiosons and red-bead Smitbe, 
whose tendencies were sulcidai, and whose 
vocupetion was ele pement 

It was fesred atone thine that an addl- 
tional postman would be required Ww assiat 
the unfortunate being whose duties had 
suddenly become overwhelming. Nor was 
this all. 

Angry feinales pervaded the town to such 
an exvent that It was scarcely safe to ven- 
ture out of doors, and eli the men were 
afraid of being dragged into oourt as matri- 
monial vayrania, I doubt whether such 
hornets’ vest bed ever beeu disturbed be- 
fore. 

Tne exchement waa at its height when 
the route arrived, aud (he detachment had 
Ww leave Ossiletiown, much to Giayater’s an- 
noyano, 

It bad been his earnest desire to probe 
the matter to the bottom. Grieved at fret 
atthe untimely end of aman who afterall, 
was ovly « casual acquaintance, be bad 
econ given full rein to his curiosity; be had 
#, ent most of bis spare time running about 
the town and buton-boling everyone he 
© me across—bunting up evidence, he cal- 
led it; he bad interviewed several of the 
anxry females, and made notes of their 
speeches; be had become e perfect nul- 
sauce io the police; and now be bad Ww 
abandon bis task at ite very ocommence- 
ment. No wonder he loudly bowalled hie 
hard jot. 

his unutterably disgusting, Morriaon,”’ 
pail Le, as they were marobing into Dou- 
Kias asbort time before miduigbt, the nour 
at which the steamer was to@art. ‘A fine 
old mnyetery in real life, and here we are 
leaving it behind ual | do think theo lone! 
might tave bad a litie more consideration, 
J win yx mitive that a month’s leave woulda 
be quite enough to find out what it manus 
New, don't you think #0 yourseil, Morri- 
eon?” 

*Vomlibly,”’ anawered thesubaltern, who 
war sick of the subject, 

‘There can be nu doubtabout it, Why, 
I have the clue already, Two inen see one 
another in the market place and bolt; they 
run off to Searlett, and both are drowned. 
Dom's tell me it ie morely a oolncidence; 
there te something more ip it than that- 
eometoing strange and mysterious, | oan’t 
uncermand the empty knapsack, Thal 
certainly ia a puzzle.” 

The conversation wae interrupted by 
ticic arrival at the steamer which iay 
al ngeide of the wharf ¢ pp ite to the com 
pan y's « Moes, 

Many of the ane wore already fast 
asieop in their berths; others were making 
preparations for the night; a few, sitting 
around the lapg table in the saioon, were 
ta king in whispers, 

Under ordinary circumstances, (iayster 
would have been gisd tw tarn in altera 
nine mile marob,but the thought of the an- 
solved puszie made Lim more reatiess and 
fidgety than usual. 

When he had inspected his berth, he 


* looked at the clock and saw that the steam- 


er would not start for another quarter «of an 
hour, There was just tiine for a cigar- 
ctle, 

So be went on deck, cr ased the gang- 
way, and began to pace up aud down the 
Giaily-lighted wharf, 

So long as he bad a foot on shore, he feit 
that be wae not altogether out off from bis 
chief source of Ink rest, 

The night wae dark for the month of 
July, the bigh ground on the otner side of 
the long narrow harbor was soarcely vial- 
bie In the gloom, aud « toasa of heavy 
clouds hung over Douglas head, though a 

ew sina were spangied In tbe blue sky 
bevond., 

The buatio of loading being over, the 
only persone in sight were a ooupie of aall 
ore Sanding by tbe gangway, and some 
portera sitting on a pie of barrels, and a 
solitary policeman in the backg: ound, 

‘There was a sharp breeze from the soutb- 
weet, a mournful plash-plash from the bar- 
bor, but soareély another sound until the 
first bell went, 

And now Gayster saw a head cautiously 
pushed round the corner of the buliding,in 
iront oft which he was wa! king. 

No doubt it belonged to some bomeless 
wanderer, but aa he had noibing else to do, 
he stood in the abadow and watch d 
TS 

Though not close encugh tw distinguish 
the features, he could see that it wae tur.ed 
i wards (be gang way. 

P. ereutly it looked at the policeman, and 
ther. # band appeared and pointed at the 
et amer, The polioeman noddud bie bead. 
This «ase gotling ¢ xciting. 

(i-yeter had put his clgarette out for fear 
of attracting aliention, and bis breath was 
coming fast and thick, 

If be wes leav ng one nystery behind, it 
seoued a8 if he was going w cross in the 
eae Steamer with a oti Fr, 


rhe eoona belli was uubeedeJ: but at 
the sound of the third, the maa iefit bis hk 

x place, and made for the gangway. (is 
eter poilced that he wae tall, stou and 
ane 

lite eyes Opened to their widest cteut, 


and ithe cigaretie dropped [row Dveiween 
his hougers 











He followed like one in a dream, scarce- 
ly knowing what to expect, yet feeling that 
eomething astonishing was about to hap- 


pen. 

if be had been asked at thie moment to 
pat his thoughts into words, be assuredly 
could pot have done so. 

The steamer was in motion by the time 
thatthe two men reached the saloon. So 
far neither had seen the otbver’s features, 
nut when the had just passed the 
central lamp, he stopped to give an oraer 
wo the steward, and then the light fell ful! 
upon bis dark face and piercing black eyes. 
(day ster could only stammer out— 

‘Mr. Robinson.” 

‘Let me think,”’ returned the other, with 
a searching look, but notin the least dis- 
concerted. “Ob! to be sure, I didn’t re. 
cognize you in your uniform, You are the 

tleman | spoke to in Oastietown about 
odgings.’’ 

Hie sides to shake, he put bia hand 
to his mouth, and ended up w a gurg- 
ling chuckle. 

“A coool hand,”’ thought Gayster, angrily. 
He tugged his moustache and trowned. 
This impudent fellow bad inades complete 
fool of bim, aud he was naturally indig- 
nant, Altera pause, he said with sever- 
ity: 

“May lesk, sir, the meaning of this— 
this preotical joke, 1 suppose you call 
ier’’ 

“Oh, yom you may ask,and what is nore, 
111 tell you, But, Oret, will you do ine 
the favor of taking « gins of beer witb 
ine?’’ 

“I'm notin the babit of drinking with 
strangers.” 

“As you will, sir,’ said Mr. Robinson, 
sitting down at the table and helping him- 
self from the bottie which the steward had 
juet brought “I told you in Castietown 
.uerket-piace that (he object of my life was 
“w cure a disordered liver, I bave found 
the cure.’’ 

He iooked up and smiled. 

‘Rosh!’ said Gayster, i:inpatiently, 

‘ Anything but vosh,’’ returned Mr, Kob. 
ineou covily. “A litthe money was all tbat 
I required—a littie mouey to pay the doo. 
tor's vill; and when I get back, 1 shall de 
paid handsomely. Now do you under- 
stand me?"’ 

“No,” 

‘*) am a detective.’’ 

Gayster's face brightened at once, He 
could almost solve bis puzzie now, His 
anger Vanished and be took a seat, 

“Then you were in pursuit of Mr, 
Nunith?” be asked, eagerly. 

“Alias Brown, alias Jackson, wanted for 
forgery.”’ 

But you have lost him. He has been 
drowned,” 

Mr. Robinson winked, 

“Nuuber twenty -three,’’ he sald, chack- 
a and pointing w a4 berth Opposite, 
“When he wakes in the morning, 1 havea 
surprise in store for him.’”’ 

He drew frow his pocket the end of a 
pair of handoufie and lsughed wmerriiy 


wgain. 

Deoldedly this Mr. Robinson was a very 
pleasant msn. 

“Tell me ali about it,” sald Gayster. “I 
am puszied still, Why didn’t you capture 
hiw in Oastietown iwarket place to com- 
mepoe with?’’ 

‘Because I can’trun. 1 am stout and 
lame; there wasa crowd and also arow of 
carta between us. lie hada quite twenty 
yarda’ start; and | knew nothiug about the 
wwn. I couldn’t bave caught him if 1 bad 
tried; 1 saw thatat once. He and | had 
met before, and the moment he set eyes on 
me and took to his hoeis, | felt it was no 
use running after him. I must catch Lim 
in some other way, What l bad to do was 
w prevent his bolting «fl by some sailing 
veusel, for it was impossivie to watch every 
port. Ifoniy 1 could set bis mind at rest, 
be would either remain in the island or 
elee take the Douglas steamer at his iel- 
sure, In that cess, 1 could trap him neatly. 
So with the intention of naking my quarry 
think that I bad been accidentally d:owned 
i planned and executed that little ruse at 
the rcoka, and then walked straight off to 
Dougiasa, where | bave been watching the 
steamers ever since, luagine my sur- 

rise’’—he began to laugh again—‘at read- 
ng in the newspapers that the wily Mr. 
Smitb bad practised the very same ruse 
upon me that | bad upon him; at jeast,that 
wae my Opinion at the time, aad you see It 
has been justified. He ilies suugiy asieep 
yonder Listie dreaming who is his feilow- 

nger. 

eid the Castietown police know?” 

“Yes, 1 told them as soup as possi- 
ble.’”’ 

‘That was why they looked bored when 
I questioned: them,’’ said (ayster, grimly, 
“and the empty knapsack?’ 

Mr. Rubdineon laughingly produced it 
from beneath the table, 

“The Casletown poilce,”” he said, ‘for- 
warded the things that 1 bad left on the 
rocks, The knapsack contained the rest 
of my wardrove, which I puton my back 
before starting for Douglas.” 

“No wonder 1 was puzzied,”’ said the 
Captain, . eflectively. 

OO OS 

THE LATBST SwWINDLE.—A well-dressed 
mao Or pped into a “lashionabie”’ up-town 
saloon lustevening, end taking a canary 
bird from his pocket, contidentially in- 





formed the barkeeper—tbere bappened to 


| be only one in attendance at the moment— 
that he had bought the bird as a bi'tnday 
present fur hia wife. He -xpiained that he 


ued paid a fabulous sum for the yellow 
eong*ter, because, besides being @ wuuder 


ful singer, he had many accomplishment |} 


| Tareéiy possessed by even the most intel!i- 
gent canaries, The bird was put torough 
‘ bis paces, and then, after a moment of reat, 


flew over to where it could roost behind 
the high woodwork beck of the bar, Its 
owner immediately started to whistle the 
bird down, but the only effect was to bring 
two toughe in from the street who were in 
distress for two glasses of beer. While the 
beer was being drawn the owner of the 
bird wished to get behind the bar to re- 
cover his The barkeeper declined re- 

lly but Girmly, and so the till was 
not ‘“‘worked,” and the three conspirators 
went out much sadder if wiser men than 
when they went in. 


Little Jim. 


BY J. CAMPBELL. 








middie of March; the sleet was being 

driven in clouds along the streets by a 
keen east wind, and roads and pavements 
were deep in slash. 

Norse Grant paused jast within the 
tbresbold of a small house in Old Road, 
to unfurl ber umbrella and gather up her 
skirts. 

“] will call again this evening, Mrs. 
Evans; but! think the danger is past for 
the present, and you need not be un- 
easy.” 

“Thank you, nuss,I’m sure, Please God, 
things will go better now.” 

‘Well, I really think sheis round the 
corner; but besure she takes plenty of 
nourishment, Good-morning.” 


[ certainly waea dreadful day for the 


“On, nose, I nearly forgot, so 1 did! Will 
vou just lin at No, 9, and see Little 
Bow-Lega?”’ 


The nurse nodded; she was already out 
in the street, and the wind would bave 
drowned any verbal reply. 

Her black veil was blown across her face, 
her umbrelia creaked with tue strain upon 
it, and nurse gave a littie shiver as she bur- 
ried along, pushed on by the wind as by 
unseen hands. 

When sabe reached No. 9, she gavoa 
sharp double rap at the knocker, and then 
watoued a grating ia the pavement tw the 
left. 

A face a red below it presently, and 
nurse ae: ed; a moment after the door 
awung open, and nurse dived intothe wel- 
come abeiter. 

“Very dark down-staira to-day, ien’t it, 
Miss Moses?” 

“I¢ is wo, nurse; but I'm glad all the 
rooms are let,’’ 

“]'d rather have one room up-stairs un- 
let, 1 think, and get more light and air. I 
wonder { don’t have you for a patient, liv- 
ing in a cellar like that;” and nurse shook 
her head severely and began to climb the 
slaira, 

Oa the second landing she opemed a door 
and entered alow room lit by one small 
dirty window. There was a bed in one vor- 
ner of the room, and a large table covered 
with crockery, sewing materials, papers, 
wtc., stood in the iwniddie, 

The wails were hung with bird-ceges of 
wee description, some wretched little 
wooden things, others nice large breeding: 

and ali oocupied by birds, who were 
fluttering and singing and filling the room 
with noise, 

Several atrings were stretched across the 
ceiling, from which damp garments were 
hung; and diving under these, nurse 
reached the fireplace, before which a sma!! 
boy was sitting. 

He had not beard her enter because cf the 
birds; but directly he saw her, he got up 
from the floor, and seizing virious rage, 
tbrew thew over the cages from which tue 
loudest songs were triiling, and then 
pushed forward a chair and said: 

“Sit down.,”’ 

He was a boy of about seven, with a 
well shaped head and clear paie complex. 
jon; on his face was a grave expression, as 
of one weighed down by weary experi- 
ences, 

‘He is very ill, nurse, Do you think he 
can live? He isto be my very own, if he 
does;” and be heid up a wreiched-looking 
canary he had been cuddling under his 
ovat. 

‘ist looks very ill, Jim. Has it caught 
cold?’’ 

“I bD’ileve so, He used to sing beautiful, 
better nor aii the otbers put together, and 
now I think ue’ll die.” 

“L hope not. But you didn’t send for me 
WO Bee tLe canary, did your” 

“No, nurse.” The boy paused and 
covered up hisbird. “1 want to go tothe 
orsplial’ 

“1’u afraid, dear boy, they can’t do any- 
thing for you there.” 

“Oo yes, they can; they can do moat any- 
thing. Do take me” 

“Bat, Jim, it would be a borrid opsra- 
tlon, and you would have to stay in bed for 
weeks,”’ 

“1 don’t care; 1 don’t care for nuffin, so 
a8 Lo be like other boys, Now, | can’: run, 
but I tambles down, and they sbouts after 
ine everywhere: ‘Tnere goes Littie Bow- 


see 

Tue boy's voice quivered, and nurse 
looged distresse<t, 

Just then the door opened, and a woman 
came in with a black bundie ib her 
aris, 

‘ Bless me, nurse, is that you? Sure you 
are good to that boy. I dunno what he 
would do without the books you tend him, 
for be can’t play like other buys,” 

“Je that work, Mra. Milian? How are 
you getting on?’ 


The woman uopinned the black bundle 

| and tnrew it on the bed 
riannei trousers, nurse, A nice job to 
Oo in a muck of a room like this, Tne 


birds sprinkle dirty water over every- 





toing.’”’ 





“Better than no work; and the birds 
paid the doctor’s bill md ny a 

‘*That’s true too. How's Betty Evans?” 

“She is much better to-day. About this 
boy of yours, Mra, Millan; he sa he 
wants to go to the hospital to see if they 
cen straighten his legs, What do you 
wisb?”’ 

‘Wish! I wish I’d never married his 
father. He’s got bis tather’s legs, and he’l! 


get his father’s temper ey BL. 

“J don’t know anything t his tather; 
but 1 think Jim is the bestand most intel. 
ligent boy of his age that I know. Do you 


wish him to go to the i 

“Aug he likes,” replied Mrs, Millan care- 
leasly. ‘I don't believe nothing will make 
those legs straight. "Taint as though it 
be an accident; it runs in the fam- 
vine anything could be done, it would 
probably be by the bones of botn 
!egs,and the boy would be in bed a month. 
Could you lie quietly on your back for four 
weeks, Jim?” 

‘Yes, or a year, soas 1 should be like 
other boys,’”’ 

**]f he’s set on it, nurse,he’d better go, if 
you can give him a letter.’’ 

“I will give bim a letter,’’ aaid nurse, ris- 
ing. Sne glanced round the crowded lit. 
tle room, and longed to put in a plea for 
more space and light; but experience had 
taugbt her it was useless, 

The Millans were very ees but 
the husband was an entbus politician, 
aod his spare time and cash were devoted 
to the cause of bis particular creed, 

He aiso bad legs so bowed as to be a hid- 
eous deformity, and perbaps this had 
helped to embitter the man’s spirit. Poor 
Mrs, Millan bad a hard time of it often 
with this canterkerous busband of hers; 
and her speech had grown very sharp, her 
nature bard, through constant ooiiision 
with the man spe bad married from love 
and pity. 

She had to work to keep the home to. 
gether; and smal! room though that home 
cousisted of, it was often difficalt to pay 
the rent, 

So nurse made no complaint of the un- 
tidy close room, but wrapped her cloak 
around her, and nodding good-bye to Jim, 
went forth into the storm-driven streets 
again, 

erat very afternoon she applied to the 
matron of the District Nursing Society,and 
secured an out-patient’s letter for Little 
Bow: Legs. 

She scarcely thought the surgeons would 
sttempt to straighten such crooked limbs; 
but the boy might become more content 
were he once persuaded that his burden 
was ine viteble, 

Mrs, Millan took Jim to the hospital the 
next Saturday afternoon. They found 
many friends in the out-patients’ walting- 
bali, and Mrs, Millan eajoyed a good gos. 
sip before Jim’s turn came to enter the 
surgeon’s room, 

At last the porter passed her in; and a 
nurse in a whive cap and apron came for- 
ward and took the letter,and after cing 
at it, stripped off Jim’s shoes and stock. 
ings and set him on a chair before the sur- 
geon. A few rapid questions were asked, 
and several of the atudents examined the 
legs. 

‘My boy, do you want your legs put 
straight?” esked the surgeon at iast. 

‘* Y exasir,’’ 

‘*You are quite sure you are willing to 
bear some p.iu?”’ 

‘* Y easir.’’ 

“Give bim a ticket for the children’s 
ward, Smith. Next case, nurse,’’ 

Jim’s heart failed him for a moment 
when he found himself in the long ward 
With 80 many curious eyes fixed on him as 
he waiked along in his ungainly man- 
ner, 

Iivery oné seemed very busy; and a 
nureé whisked a screen round a crib and 
slipped Jim into bed in no time, and then 
dismissed his mother, telling her to come 
again the next afternoon, 

Jim pulied the clothes over his head and 
cried # little; bat presently a baby girl in 
the next crib began crowing at him, and 
Jim played bo-peep with her through the 
bars, 

Graduaily he gathered courage to look 
around. There were such lots of pictures 
und toys and flowers about in thw large 
bright room, that Jim thought it must ve 
like the fairy palace in the book Nurse 
Grant had lent him. ; 

Presently there came down the ward a 
tail woman in a dark dress, but wearing a 
soit white cap with long floating strings, 
aud a dainty apron. She had the must 
beautiful face Jim had ever seen, and she 
Was ai ways smiling. 

There were seme people who knew Sis- 
ter Mona well who said that when she 
wasn’tsemiling her face was the saddest 
face On earth. : 

But Jim never saw Sister without a smile 
on her face; and because of the jove and 
compassion which dwelt in her eyes, he 
always thought she looked like the pboto- 
graph of the Christ which hung opposite 
Lis bed, 

The Sister stood beside his crib while she 
read his entrance ticket; t.en she bad a 
look at his poor crooked legs, 

Sle taiked cheeriuily to Jim all the time, 
but seemed to understand, a no one else 
had done, what a grievous sfiliction is an 
ever-present deformity. 

However, the next day when Mrs. Mil- 
ia€f Came, Sister touk her into her own lit 





tie room aad asked ber seriousiy to con 
} Skter whether she desired her sou to un 
| dergo an operation before she came to a 
foal decisiun. 
‘Bless we, Sister, I brought him here 
for an operation. Il certainly ain’t agoing 


10 take him out again. © gave we nu 
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THE SATURDAY 








peace till I prought him; now here he 
must stop till summat’s done.” 

Sister tarned away and went to question 
Jim; but he only reiterated his mother’s 
statements, His one wish was to be like 


ther boys. 
it was afternoon when the cele- 


brated surgeon, Mr, Pell Taylor, came to 
make a thorough examination of Jim's 

He was followed by a crowd of stadents, 
to whom he pointed out the most remarx. 
able features of the case, 

He bade them notice the sbsence of all 
signs of rickets; he commented on tne 
mrap of such a deformity being in- 
herited; and he told them that the outside 
world would osteotomy was a cruel 
operation, not to be undertaken merely for 
25 cure of a deformity; yet it was at the 
express wish not only of the parent, but of 
the small lent himself, that he was 
about to per that ope ration. 

And in conclusion bade the dresser 
of the case make a cast of the legs an they 
then were, and told Sister tc have Jim in 
the theatre the next day at three 
o’clock. 

After all, poor Little Bow- was only 
a child, and was very frigatened when the 
time for the operation drew near. But he 
knew nothing about it, 

He remembered waking up and feeling 
very sick, and his legs pained him, and he 
cried a deal. 

Then he slept again; but when he woke, 
the pain was still there,and bie head ached, 
and He cried again. Then Sister came and 
tried to soothe him, but he scarcely 
heeded her till sne said: 

‘‘Look at your legs, Jim.” 

He dried his eyes, and Sister threw off 
the bed-clothes—and there were two 
straight legs tightly bandaged up between 
thin wooden and slung from an 
iron cradle, 

He gazed in amazement. 

“That’s right, dear; don’t cry any more, 
for you are no longer Little Bow-legs,— 
Drink some milk, and go to sleep.”’ 

For the next few days Jim was very 
quiet; bis legs were rather painful, and he 
had to lie flat on his back always, 

Then he gradually got more cheerful 
than he had ever been in his life before; 
he chatted with the other children and 
played with the the nurses gave hii, 
and whenever bis was made, he gazed 
anxiously at those two straight legs in the 
wooden splints, 

Did they really belong to him? Should 
he ever stand upright on them and walk 
like other bo 

Mrs, Millan came constantly to see Jim, 
for she was a good wothber. 

aT my bird, mother?’”’ Jim always 


“On, it’s all right; ever so much better 
nor it was when you was always foolin’ it 
abont. I reckon you'd better sell it before 
next winter, though, You'd get a dollar 
for it easy.” 

Jim had another plan in his mind, but 
h» kept it secret for the present. At last, 
acer many long days of patient waiting, 
came the anxious time when the splints 
were to be removed. 

The great sa m himself waa there to 
see the result of his skill; and oh! with 
what suspense Jim watched while bandage 
after bandage was unrolled and the bits of 
wood were taken away. 

He held hia breath while Mr. Pell 
Taylor ran his hand over the thin lit- 
tle legs and then lifted first one and then 
the other, 


e 
‘“Yos, that’s all right, Mr. Roberts, 
Wonderfully ~aeaalle Whee are those 


Sister fetched the casts of the two little 
bow-legs out of # cupboard, and Mr. 
Roberts put them side by side with the 
two ‘ht limbs which Jim was eyeing 
80 ae usly. Were they really his 


He tried to move one, and it felt dread- 
fully heavy and queer, still it did move a 
little, and certainly the great surgeon 
seemed content. 
“Splendid! splendid!’’ he exciaimed. 
“We must have a cast of the legs as they 
aré pow, and keep both for comparison. 
Put a plaster ot Paris bandage on now; but 
before the boy goes out, be sure and take 
a cast.” 

‘Ie it all right, Sister? Sbali I be able to 
walk on them?”’ whispered Jim. 

“You; itis quite right, You shall ran 
races and win them, in a week or two,’ 

The next time Mrs, Milian came, Jim 
told her the news witha smiie. The 
old grave ex m was leaving bis face, 
and ne was always laughing now. 

“I suppose you’ll be home soon?’ said 
his mother, 

“1 s’pose so, Do you think father would 
Bive me a cage for my bird? 1’ve got some 
woney here the doctors and people bave 
gave me,”’ 

“Bless me, child, you can keep the bird 
where it is till you eel! it.” 

“But it’s my very own bird, mother, and 
I don’t want to sell it, 1 want to give it 
© the doctor what made my legs straight.”’ 

“You little stupid! be don’t want the 
bird,” 

Please bring it next time, mother, and 
let me try,” 

Sister was rather dismayed when she 
found @ canary in tull sung located at 


she reached Jim, who was sitting on 
® small chair with two crutches by his 


Sister seised the cage and pat itin Jim’s 
band and whisked away ine araishen. Just 
then Mr. Pell Taylor entered the 
ward, followed by the usual crowd of 
students, 

“Now, Jim,” said Sister, ‘walk to meet 
bim and offer him the bird.” 
Jim struggled to his iegs and walked 
down tothe ward, firmly and uprighily, 
till he met the great surgeon, 
“For you, sir,” said Jim, holding up the 
—_ you bave cured my bandy 


CANINE SMUGGLERS. 








Among the many ingenious devices 
which have been resorted to from time to 
time for the of evading the Cus- 
tom-house duties levied upon certain arti- 
cles, it may not be generally known that 
our canine friends in France have played 
no inconsiderabie part, but have been 
largely used as aiders acd abettors in the 
nefarious trade of smuggling, themsecives 
being the carriers of contraband goods, 

Such has, however, veen the case; and 
the way in which the dog was trained tor 
the work of smuggling, and rendered an 
efficient agent capable of being entrusted 
witn the cargoes which he was expected to 
bear in safety over the frontiers, is not 
without interest, 

The commodities which the dog con- 
veyed were obiefly lace and cigars, both of 
these being tight and portabie; and these 
articles were actually carried between Bel- 
—- and frauce for a considerable time 

y means of these sagacious creatures. 

Txe method by which the dogs were ren- 
dered amenable to this kind of traffic, and 
by which oertain of them in many cases 
became quite notorious from their skill in 
carrying it on, was as follows; 

The dog required for the service was a 
shaggy Or long coated one; and in addition 
to bis own natural garment, aa overcoat, 
consisting of the skin of another dog of 
larger dimensions, was provided, which 
was fitted on to his shoulders and reachiog 
to his loins, wes fastened under the belly, 
in which part the smuggied goods wei 
ciosely packed. 

Tuese faise skins, moreover, were 80 well 
adjusted as almost to defy the closest scru- 
tiny. 

Besides this disguise, these smuggling 
dogs had to suomit (o a epecial training be- 
fore they were deemed efficient and quaii- 
fied to outer upon tue business required of 
them, 

For this purpose the master-smuggler, 
the owner of the dog, made an initiative 
journey aundeg¢he guise ofa merchant or 
peasant going to the frontier upon a visit to 
a relation in the Customs; and he himeeif 
would travel thither either by cart or by 
rail, whiist his accomplice would lead the 
dog by a cord, through @ more circaitous 
and less frequented road, Ww the same 


8 
PTne dog had previously been kept with- 
out food for at least twenty four hours, and 


upon bis arrivsi was welcomed by bis mnas- 
ter with many caresses and an ample sup- 
ply of his favori'e meat. 

Atter this satisfactory recoption, Le waa 
confined, aud again kept without eating 
for the space of two or three days, 

After that time he was released,and then, 
hungry and impatient, he would make for 
his former home with all speed, traversing 
the same route slong which he bad been 
previously brought. 

Men were appointed to watch for his 
comtpg and to waylay bim with threaten. 
ings; and if he were found to deviate trom 
the course laid out for him, and along 
which he had been taken, as if for the r 
pose of maxing a sburt-cut across any lave 
ne had to travel, toe dog was at once as 
sailed with blows from cudgels, stone pelt- 
ings, and occasionally, if be pervermely 
persisted, a gun with biank cartridge was 
fired at him. 

Trese men whothus assaulted the dog 
were generally clotued in # manner which 
resembled the uniforms worn by the p»- 
lice and the officers cf Custoiuns; conse- 
quently, a wholesome terror was thua duly 
iumpreseed on the animal’* mind in regard 
to all men wearing any Cfficial dress, and 
such were sesiducusly avo.ded, whilst con- 
siderable caution was also inspired with a 
desire to keep himself concxaied, 

‘The dogs were always sent fortu in the 
twilight,eo that they babliusily made their 
journeys during the nignot, 

By these ness strenuously carried out, 
a cowplete training was soon ¢ flected, 
cnsenagh whicb the dog, when deemed fir 
to enter upon his smuggling career, was 
abie, by bis continual excursions to and 
beyond the fronticre with the valuavie 
loads entrusted to him, to bring In an e6x- 
ce lentincome tothe mame engaged iu 
this illegal trade. 

It was not likely, bowever, that a system 
lixe this could long be ULHOLICo), when 
men who had bitherto been poor snd 
needy, and who wers know! lo have been 
hardly able to gain anise ‘rable subsatencr, 
become wealthy in “a amrzingly shut 
space of time. 

Tpie wode of stuuggling was discovered ; 





Jim's bedside; but when sbe learnt what 


was in the boy's mind, sne was tnd 


Pleased, 

A lew days afterwards she came running 

wn the ward; and none of ihe children 
ac ever seen Sister run before, 80 they 
alled out: 

“Hi Siater!—Golly! look at Sister run 


Ging!’ 
But Sister only smiled, and ran on till 


but still it kept ite ground, Owing W tLe 
cleverness of the experts wh ch had been 
long engaged in it 

At Mabuse, there wars dog which had 
acquired great 7 enown ihe. be was 
) pbed * 4 
A price was ™ 

He was W e, & all gn we 
arefully watched j s dog was white 
no longer the color f his jyat was 
quentiy janged, and mcer Gyed bin 
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black, brown, or light tan by turns. 

It was the sudden accession of riches to 
the owner of this dog, and his indiscreet 
display of them by building a large and 
bandsowme house, that had riveted the atten- 
tion of the revenue authorities upon this 
man's movements in the first instance; but 
the dog was very skiiful, and long evaded 
the emissaries of justice. 

Snares and awmbuscades were laid for 
bim. Many tales were toid of the artful 
manner in which he avoided them. 

At one time he mingled with a flock of 
sheep right under the eyes of the commis- 
sary of police; at another time he trotted 
the whole distance under the very carrisge 
which was conveying the olficer of excise 
who was on the lookout for him, 

But the poor fellow was run down ast 
last. Being sore », heendeavored to 
cross the Scheidt by swimming, and might 
bave succeeded even then in ¢ fit citing bia 
encape; had he not received previously a 
> pshot wound. 

s it was, he met his fate, and was 
drowned, Within his false skin was 
found packed, rich lroe to the value of ven 
thousand dollars, 

-— TS A 

CHANGE OF CoLorn.—An eminent bot- 
avist thus explains why leaves change in 
color: 

“Tbe green matter in the tissue of a leaf 
in con posed of two colors, red and biue, 
When the sap ceases to flow in the fall, and 
the natural growth of the tree ceases, oxi- 
dation of the tissue takes placo. Under 
cortain conditions the green of the leaf 
changes to red; under different conditions 
it takes on a yellow or brown tint. This 
differenoa in oolor is due to the difference 
in combination of the original constituents 
of the green tissuo and t the varying oon- 
ditions of climate, exposure and soil, 

“A any cold climate produces more bril- 
liant foliage than one thet is damp and 
warm. This isthe reason that our Ameri- 
can autumns are eo much more gorgeous 
than those of Eogland. 

“There are several things about lewves 
that even acience cannot explain, For in- 
stance, why one cf two trees growing side 
by side, of the sane age and having the 
same exposure, should take a brilliant red 
in the fail, and the other should turn yel- 
low; or why one braoch of a tree should 
be highly colored and the rest of the tree 
bave only a yellow tint, are questiona that 
are as impossible to answer as why one 
member of a tamily should be perfectly 
bealthy and another sickly. Maples and 
oaks bave the brightest colors,’’ 

—n aS - 

THK SNow FLOWER.—A very remark- 
able snow-fluwer has beeu discovered In 
the wost northern portion of Siberia, where 
the ground is continually covered with 
frost. 





This wonderful object shoota forth from 
the fr: zn soil only on the first day of each 
succeéaing year. It shines for but a single 
dav, then resolves to ita original elementa, 

The leaves are three in number and each 
aboot three inches in diameter. They are 
daveloped only on that side of the stem 
toward the North, and each seems covered 
with mnicroscuplo crystals of snow. 

The flower, when it ¢ pons, ts atar-nbaped, 
ita potais of the same length as the leaves 
and aboat half an inch in length. 

On the third day the extremities of the 
antlers, which are five in number, show 
minute, glistening specks, which ars ihe 
seeda of this wonderful flower. 

Anthoskoff collected some of these seedn 
and carried them with him to 8t, Peters 
burg. They were placed In a pot of snow, 
where they reinained for sowe tline, 

On the first of the following Japuary the 
miracu!ous snow. flower burst tiffough its 
icy covering an‘ displayed its beauties to 
the wondering Kussian royalty. 

ee eee —--—- 

A JAPANESE MysteRY.—A gentieman 
now in Tailabassee who bas traveled al! 
over the world says be saw one little trick 
the Japanese had which he was very aux 
jous to understand, He saw a gardener 
who bad» plat of ground some twenty 
yards squares, which was iaid out after the 
plans of a farm of Lundreds of acres. There 
were trees of al kinds, but by some secret 
process tney were Gwarted tothe height of 
a few inchs and kept at that any length of 
time. People bougnt the trees as novelties, 
but they immediatly commenoed to grow. 
The gardener refused to divulge bis secret, 
saying if he did so he would be beheaded. 
Stratagem also failed to discover it, and the 
Japanese are yet the only people who can 
make trees ature in miniature, 

> - > 

Asa the language of the face ia universal, 
#0 is ik Vory Comprehensive, No isconimu 
can reach tt. It is the short-haud Ol the 
mind, and crowds a great dea! in a litte 
room. A man may look @ kontlence a4 Boon 
as speak a word. Theatrokes are amal),but 
60 wiasterly drawn that you may easily ool 
lect the iwage sad proportions of what 
they reseubie. 

—-_-—  — —S————__ —— 

THosse who are in the power of evil 
habits must conquer them mm they can--- 
and conquered they muat be, or peltuer 
wiedum nor bapp Des can be altained; tut 
those who are yot sul j scot thelr influences 
imay, by timely cautivn, preserve their tree 
dom; they may effectually resoive to ence, 
the tyrant, whom they will very vainly 1 
BOLVe lO conquer. 

—-- ——— — OO 
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AT BONE AND ABROAD. 





The zenith of realism has been attained 
by an artist in Muonion. His ambition was 
& paint cherubim; but though it was rasy 
enough to affix a pair of wings to a naked 
child, to suspend it in an eflective manner 
in mid-air—the natural pose of cberabim— 
was a different matter. He tried them sit- 
ung, standing, and lying; but his realistic 
soul was vexed—they didn’t look like the 
real thing. At lest a bappy inepiration 
Occurred to bim, and he employed « farm- 
6r and his wite to toss their wing-decked 
infant In a blanket while be took a series 
of Instantaneous photographs. From these 
he is eald to have obtained miomt satisfac- 
tory results, 


One of the most extraordinary affairs in 
the history of agriculture is reported from 
Hambledon, a few miles from Po: «month, 
Evgiand, A dispute respecting the pur- 
Chase of some tofan estate han taken 
place between the owner and the supp omed 

urchaser, and the dispute has been before 

e High Court. One resuit bas been that 
for some wonths everything on the piace 
bas been neglected, The hay crop was al- 
lowed to remain on the ground untouched, 
but people in the neighborhood resolved 
that this should not be the fate of the otver 
crops, There has acoordingly been » voner- 
alrush onthecropa, As wany as 80 per- 
sons men, women, and children, have 
been counted In a wheat field alone, and 
sll helping themselves at plessare, One 
Geld of about 23 acres had produced a 
splendid crop of wheat, but it bas under. 
goue such mutilation that a local corren- 
pondent, describing is, saya the scene is 
soarcely creditable, The corn has been 
ruthlessly torn or out, In accordance with 
tho fancy or whim of the dostioyers, 


A doteotive relates an interesting story 
sboutaocane, The stick belonged wo an 
eccentric millionaire and while going to 
Chicago he dropped It off the platform, It 
apparently wasn’t worth more than filly 
cents, but the man was almost frantic over 
its loma and, getting off atthe next station, 
telegraphed back, offering $25 reward for 
ite return. Hoe got the cane, Soon after he 
and the detective met in Chicago. The 
militonatre had the cane with bim, which 
prompted the detective to sak If “that 
thing was as valuable an ever?” “Not vy 
a long *xcht,”’ was the response, ‘its 
worth $20, though,” and taking it by the 
lumpy head, ne pressed bia thuubon one 
of the wooden warts in a mysterious, fuin- 
bling way and the knotty head feil back, 
He tven handed the detective the stick. 
It had a hollow three inches deep under 
the head, and the “hollow’’ was lined with 
velvet. “Don’t youthink I was right to 
pay $25 for a cane like that?” remarked the 
owner, adding: “It will never, however, 
be as valuabie to me sgain as when | drop- 

it off the piatforim, for it then contalu- 
@d solitaire diamonds worth $25,000, 

TheShah of Persia has a museum in 
his palsce thatis dexcribed as a curious 
place. ‘It contains jewelry and treasurin 
of different kinds worth a fabulous amount. 
The ao-calied Peacock Throne, carried off 
froin Delhi, 150 years ago, is alone valued 
atimany millions, In this muscum you 
may nleo see vanen of agate in goid rnd 
lapis lazuli, said also to be worth mil- 
lions; and alongside of them ompty per- 
fuine bottles of European wake with 
gaudy labels, that can be made at four 
cents a piece, You will see pricolomm ux - 
alos and exquisitely painted ovpsand cana 
and vases which were presented by sou @ 
Kuropean pontentate; aud side by #ide wih 
them vou will notice horrible daubs, verit- 
able 10 oent chroimno#, picked up noone 
knows how or where. You will perceive 
giass cases filled with buge heaps ol! rubies, 
diawonda, ¢ineralds, sapphires of all sizos 
and kinds, cut and uncut; and cheek by 
jJowl with these your cyon will see cheap 
masic boxes, jows-harps, squeaky hand or- 
ganas, The Shah must aiso be in a condition 
to “bull” the market on pear's, for here in, 
for instance, a big glass cane, ZA Inches long 
by 15 inches wide and high, wich is more 
than balf filled with pearls (mostly from 
the Persian (iulf fisheries) of all sizes and 
degrees of loveliness,” 

Fattening slaves in a park, and feeding 
them up like sauimals destined for the 
table, and then leading them tw shambles 
were they are slaughtered like oxen, cut 
into pieces, aud sbared bit by bil among 
buugry caunibals such is the practice 
which is permitted, according to M, Fond- 
ese, a French explorer, in some of the 
French, Beigian, Portuguese and Hritish 
tVorritories tn Ubsanghi. M. Fundesse was 
eeut oul three years ayo by the French 
Gioverninent to discover the suurces of the 
having returned after 
the accomplishment of hie task, he hasten- 
od to tell his countrymen about the ter- 
ribie things be saw in histraveis, The 
‘fattening parks’? or paddocks are, he 





mays, 10 be seen tu each village, and con- 
lain men and women who have beeu teken 
in war. The poor wretches take their 
Oouml poilsophically: @ud soue of them to 
whow M, Fonoese offered treedom: aciual- 
‘tly refused it, They eat driuk, dance and 
sing until the head “fetisti-man’’ comes 
roeand, asocoimmpanied by an orchestra of 


nm and tin-Ketllo players, seiect« a 


enutiy | Mm [ oy . ‘ ‘* r 
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‘ur Uoung Folks. : 


ABOUT THE BEAK. 


KYO L M, 
—_— 

NCK only bave | dreamed of hunting 
( ) the uncoutn bear, 

] was jroceeding from New Orleans 
to Washington and stayed fora day or two 
en route in the heart of the Alleghany 
mountains. 

lt wee winter, and «a thin mantle of 
snow on the ground served to enhance the 
beauty of the mountain scenery, 

Our quarters were of the roughest; but 
sitting with our pipes and giasses before 
a wtove, heated almost to redness, my 
companion and I forgot the bitter cold 
without 

‘Two partion joined us in our ohat, and 
one of them, «a wiry little bunter, disoours- 
ed of the buflalo be had shot on the open 
prairie, and of marvellous adventures with 
the bear. 

He spoke of jean and savage rangers, 
who, instead of taking the long biberna 
lion nap of winter, prowled around the 
farm, tne terror of thelr inmates; and he 
ment) ned incidentally that a ranger was 
said to be abroad that winter and in that 
very neighborhood, 
otber visitor was not a hunter; 
he had Indeed hunted only once in ail bis 
iife, 

Unacquainted with the weapons of the 
chase je was, be informed us on that cocoa 
sion, in doubt how to load his gun, but con- 
sidering balfand halfafair measure, he bad 
filled the barrel balf up with gunpowder, 
added shot within an inch of the muzzle 
and raimimed all tight. 

Thue armed he sallied forth, prepared to 
shoot anything he might meet with, from # 
sparrow toan Indian. 

The day wore away, however, and he 
saw nothing bul a few birds ond heasts 
which refused to remain in that station. 
ary state which he deemed essential for 
nuCcceRs, 

At Inet he saw inthe middle of the road 
a large ball-frog which sat contentedly 
blowing out iis sides and ineditating. He 
guerned he'd shoot the frog, 

Fetching a large stone on which to rest 
his yun be lay down ata distance of about 
three yards and—fired, 

‘Darn wy grandmother, sir, 1 missed 
that frog; | guess something was wrong 
with tne gun, for the ternation thing burst 
and shattered that stone, blowing me back. 
wards some four bundred yards; and when 
1] recovered frow the shook and returned to 
the spot, the old ball-frog was still there, 
contentedly blowing out its aides and med- 
Itating. Bat I'm of opinion, sir, that if 1 
bad noi attempted a sbot at long range, and 
if that weapon hed not exploded, 1 shouid 
have bagged that bull-frog.” 

Our viellors departed, and we discoursed 
of the ranger bear, If we only might meet 
him on the morrow, 

l agreed that my travelling companion 
should bave the skin if I might have the 
aku'l, and so we departed to our rooms to 
dream of bears, 

Jn the carly morning we sallied forth. 
Over the inountains and In the silent val- 
leys we wandered somewhat aimlessly 
soeking Our prey. 


our 


Nota snot did we fire; not even a bull- 
frog did wernee, Animate life was steeped 
in winter torpor, The cold was intense, our 
umbed, | could scarce grasp 
my repeatiog rifts, 

Crossing a stream bridged with loe my 
fottad gone through, my boot was en. 
crusted with 'ce and my trousers frozen like 
a board. 

Hinrk! What wae that crackling of the 
branches away to our left? 


fi imere were? 


My companion looked up atme and mur- 
mured “bear! His face bad not ihe eager 
expression of the genuine hunter, 

For myeelf | looked round for something 
big enough to hide behind, We waited 
breatilessty. No further sound broke upon 
the sili lness, 

Wien *6 were quite sure there was vo- 
thing moving we proceeded in the direction 
of the sound, 

“No trace of our ranger here,’’ we said 
in tones to which we endeavored to give 
asorroa#tul ring of disappointinent, lt waa 
perhaps only (he vegetation groaning at the 
cold, 

Atal: bear that day; 
but when in the evening we sat belure the 
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sieve, and toe blood once more coursed 
*}>e@ak 
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America. In common with thie and other 
members of his family (the grizz'y of the 
Rocky mountains, the Polar bear of the 
(ireenland ice fives, the aun and sloth bears 
of the Keat) he differs very markedly irom 
the Oats, 

Just look at Bruin as be slouches about 
bis den or sprawia bia ungainly length 
upon the floor, How aifierent are bis 
o.umsy shape and awkward shuffis from 
the clean-cut form and silent elegant tread 
of Leo or of Tigris, 

Although teught to dance from time im- 
memorial, he has not learnt theart of walk- 
ing Upon his toes, being what soologists 
call plantigrade., 

He has no sbeaths for hislong and ua 
tidy clawe, His shaggy bair is iuxuriant 
with too much natural bear's grease, In 
tall he in little bette? than a guinea-pig. 
Hie little eyes give to nls facean ¢x pression 
half silly and half siy; and hie ill-bred 
manners and déeportment have made biim 
proverbial as a very churl among beasts. 

Yet hath be his points of interest, this 
Bruin the bear. Foremost amoung these to 
the naturalist Is his prolonged winter 
aleep, 

In the plentifal summer seascn he eats 
all be can, fruits and vegetables, honey and 
balsam, Insects, fish and flesh, aud thus 
bsoomes plump and sleek and fat. 

Then be goes into winter quarters, in a 
natural cave, ora hole of bisown digging, 
or the hollow trunk of some old tree, 

There he may be snowed up for wonthe; 
bis vila! processes are reduced to a mini- 
mum, Hreatbing and oirculation continue 
in a languid fashion, but not a morsel does 
he eat, 

He subsists on the stores of fat be had 
previously jaid up; and not til spring 
naa melted the snows of winter does he 
emerge thin and weak, and in sorry condi- 
lion, 

With what an appetite must he ait down 
to his firet breakfast after hie bibernation 
sieey! «But he is a wise beast, and eats 
sparingly sat first, and for some days 
after awakeuing be goisthinnuerrather than 
fatter, 

He has an afieciionate heart, 
uncouth monater, 

Boebin telis of a little boy who crept one 
night for warmth and shelter into the cage 
of a savage bear, instead of devouring the 
ebild Bruin took him under his protection, 
kept bim warin wilh the heatot bis body, 
and allowed Lim to retarn é6very night to 
his cage; and when the boy died soon after 
of small-pox the bear refased all food, and 
Joined bia little friend in death. Tue mo- 
ther is devoted to her cubs, and fearlessly 
protects them froin danger, 

Nor i# it 80 very long ago that psopie in 
Kugland used to throug (0 #@6 the ‘merry 
Oieport” of balling the bear, the pro. 
ceedings on which occasions were of so 
orderly, quiet and respectable a character 
thatthe word ‘‘bear-garden” has become 
proverbial. 

The bear was fastened vehind, and tven 
worried by big bull-dogs; but not witnout 
great risk to the dogs; and it sometimes 
bappens thet they ure Killed upon the + pot; 
fresh ones are however iuimediately sup- 
piled in the place of those that are wounded 
or tired. 

Tone onlookers used to stand on esesttoids 
hounding on the doga by their cries, and 
betting eagerly on their favorites; and 
they were told that they must not count 
for any pleasant spectacie unless they pay 
one penoy at the gate, another at the en- 
try of the ecaftold, and «# third for qulet 
atanding. 

The method of hunting the bear in Nor- 
way and Sweden is peculiar, If it be win- 
ter the first proceeding if (or was) to “ring 
the bear,”’ 

This is done by following the tracks of 
the creatures in the snow, So long aa tLey 
continue in @ straightfurward course the 
hunter knowa that the bear bad no tmme- 
diate intention of lying down; but when 
the courses becomes crooked and shows that 
the bear bad doubled on it track, he infers 
that Bruin has takcn up his abode some- 
where near. 

He then leaves the track and makes an 
extended ring or detour round the suspect. 
ed part of the forest, 

lf be completes the circle without again 
meeting the track he knows that he Les 
ringed hie bear, 

If not, he commences another ring; and 
thus ne continues until be bas accom p!ished 
hia object. 

This veing doue, @ @kaii or great bunt ia 
then nbotincation 


too, thie 


procialmed, «a thereof 








man to take part In the skall. 

Several hundred men may thus be got 
together, armed with sxe, pikes and 
guna, These men are divided int two par- 
ties. 

A certain number, and among them some 
of the best shots, form a stationary division 
in @ wore open part of the foret. The others 
constitute a driving division. 

I'he members of the two parties thus 
form an environing cordon round the space 
in woich the bears are ringed. 

It is then the duty of the members of the 
driving aivision gradually w close in, 
beating the bush, and shouting. As the 
circle grows nerrower and narrower the 
work becomes exciting. 

The bears are roused from their repose, 
and charge hither and thither, sometimes 
attempting to break through the cordou 
with violence, but generally retreating be- 
fore the noise and firing. 

At lest, if they have not already suc- 
cubed, they are driven to the more open 
apace, and fall before the rifics of the more 
experienced hunters, 

A black bear in the West had a weak ness 
for chickens, 

Hie master noticed the thinning of the 
poultry yard and susp'cion fell on Bruin 
owlng to the feathers which lay round his 
pole. They could not catch him in the act 
however, 

He waa too sharp for that, and if disturb- 
ed when he bad but half demolished a 
pullet he would hastily alton the remain- 
der aod look as innocent as possiviy could 
be. 

He was discovered at last, however, by 
the cackling of a tough old hen which he 
had failed to silence. 
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IN MY LADY'S CASKET 


HY A. Y. KR, 


the ways of the house,” said a Dia- 

mond Clasp to a Pearl Necklace as 
they lay eide by side in my lady’s jewel 
casket. ‘Tnose not on duty generaily teil 
stories to pass away the time till the others 
come back,’’ 

“If youare at all nervous ” put in hastily 
a Kuby, set in an old fashioned ring, “] 
wiil relate one firet,to give you confidence, 
Have you ever beard, madanggef Poter tue 
Great?’ 

“There now, I knew how it would be,’’ 
whispered the Diamond in a vexed tone, 
“The Kuby omy kuows one story, aud #0 
does the Carbuncle, and they wii! teli them 
every pigut; for they are old and don’t go 
out now,” 

Jt must be dull for them, then,’’ sald the 
Pearis gently. ‘Don’t you think it would 
be kind to listen?”’ 

“Peter the Great, madam,” said the Ruby 
giibly, “came to England, as you perhaps 
know, to learn how to build ships, 

‘When he wanted exercise he used to 
trundle a wheel-barrow through a buoily 
hedge. But the point of it is,’”’ observed 
the Kaby impressively, ‘tbat when Peter 
went away he gave bis host,King William, 
aruby: aruby, Madam, worth ten thou- 
sand pounds, That is my story.”’ 

And the Ruby looked pleased with him- 
self, while the Diamond looked bored, 

“When you have bsen here as long as | 
have,"’ he whispered to the Pearia, “you 
will be as tired as 1 am of Peter the (Cireat 
and tneruby. And the Carbuncie bas be- 
gun her story now, 1 sbali take a nap; 
but if you bave never heard it betfore, | 
advise yuu to listen; it would strike a naw 
comer as being rether good, but afiera cou- 
ple of hundred times or so, it is astonishing 
hew littie one seems to care forthe best 
gory in the worid.’’ 

And the D.amood who always slept with 
one eye open, went & sleep with the other, 
while the Carbuncle went steadily through 
ber tale in a deep rich voice: 

“Once upon a time, my friends, there 
stood in the market-place at ome a great 
status, with ite right hand upraised and 
pointing to the sky. 

“Oa the middle finger was an inscription 
which meant, ‘S rike bere!’ and no one bad 
ever been adle i» make Cul what was in- 
tended by it. 

“But toere happened to come to Rome 
a young clerk, 4ud one day, as he was 
crossing the warket-place exactly at the 
hour of noon, be noticed that this tioger 
cast a shadow at some distance from the 
slatue, 


()" you are new, s) you don’t know 


“All atonce it flashed upon the clerk’s 
ind that perbaps that was the piace to ve 
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“Presently the clerk cameto a ring fixed 
in a stone slab, and when he had man 
to get the slab up he found that beneath it 
lay a flight of steps, 

“Down toe steps he went with a quaking 
beart, and found himeselfin a magnificent 
bal), where a king and qneen, with their 
courtiers, sat round a table, alias silent as 
the grave, 

“The clerk looked about to see where 
the light came from which filled the hall, 
and discovered that it was due to a great 
polished carbuncle, and that opposite this 
wondrous jewel, in the farther corner, 
stood @ man with bended bow and arrow, 
On his forehead was written, ‘1 am who 
am. Nothing can escape my stroke: not 
even yonder carbuncle which shines so 
bright.’ 

“All this greatly amazed the clerk, who 
paesed out cf the hall into another cham- 
ber, where beautiful ladies were working 
at « loom, and then into athird beyond, 
which was full of splendid horses, 

‘He touched one, and ins‘antly it turned 
to stone, and the frightened clerk hurried 
back to the hall, 

‘‘Kverything was silent, so strange, so 
gorgeous! 

“He thought he would go home, and 
come again with bis trienda, 

** ‘But they will never be:leve me unless 
1 take something to show them,” argued 
the clerk, ‘They will say I have been 
dreawing;’ and he went up to the table 
where sat the king and queen, and seized 
a golden cup and knife. 

“Clang! An arrow whistled through the 
silent ball, and struck the glowing oar- 
buncle, which fell shattered into a thou- 
sand p eces, 

“The archer bad shot his fatal bolt, and 
darkness filled the ball, so that the clerk, 
not being able to find b's way out, perished 
miserably. 

‘That night there was a violent thunder- 
storm, apd when the people left their hou. 
ses the next morning they found that a 
thunderbolt bad struck the great sta‘:ue, 
and that it was lying shattered in the mar- 
ket- place, 

‘This is an Italian story,’ concluded the 
Carbuncle, “It was told to me by a string 
of Roman pearls long ago. 1 used to ask 
him why nobody but tbe clerk found the 
secret staircase, bat he said he supposed 
the thunderstorm shook everything into 
its place again, except the statue, whioh it 
shook out,” 

“] think yours is a very interesting 
tale,” observed the Pearl Necklace, while 
the Diamond wuttered sleepily— 

‘‘1t's just as trae as the Littie O.id Wom- 
an who Lived in her Shoe, and no truer, 
Somebody tell me a perfectly new s.ory to 
weke me up, or in two minutes | snall be 
snoring.” 

And to teil you the truth, he looked like 
it. 

“Madam, will you not favor ua?” said 
the Ruby, who, although he was old, had 
far Letter manners than the Diamond. 

The Pear! Necklace hesitated, 

**] can tell you a fable about my race,” 
said she; “but whether it will keep the 
D.amond awake——” 

“| assure your ladyship that I am all at- 
tention,’’ cried the Diamond bastily, wak- 
ing up with both eyes. “Pray proceed,” 

‘Ju my beautiful home in the far Kast,” 
said the Pear! Necklace,in her soit musical 
voice, “there is a legend that every year on 
a ceriain day the pearl-oysters rise to the 
surface of the sea, and open their ahelis io 
catch the raindrops. 

“Then they sink beneath the waves 
again and the imprisoned drops become 
pearls. , 

“This is only a fairy tale, you know, 
but a great Persian poet wrote a fabie 
about it, 

*Osce a tiny drop of water fell from the 
c.ouds down, down towards the sea, 

“It was terrified atthe sight of such an 
expause of water, and exclaimed sorrow- 
ful:y— 

*“*What am 1 in comparison with this 
vast ccean? Less than nothing!’ and 
the poor little thing felt quite ashamed of 
itsel!, 

* Bat as it reached the sea an oyster open- 
ed iis shell and took toe tiny waytarer in, 
aud fortune so favored it that it became a 
magnificent pearl, fit to be placed in 4 
wonarch’s diadem,’’ 

“I | ropose # vote of thanks all round,” 
said the Raby. 

“Seconded!” cried the Diamond; ‘and, 
in the next place, propose that we all go 
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SHILE AXD SIGH. 
ol 
A lonély Smile, Whith smiled In sadness, 
once hafted apon the passing bree se! 
A new-born Sigh, which sighed in gladness 
To give a restiess mortal ease, 


The Smile and Sigh soon formed a anion— 
A anion everiastiag, biest— 

W hereby, in brotherly communion, 
Kach worked to give the otber reat. 


Thus, mutually their tolls relieving. 
They lived in peaceful light and shade: 
No petty jealousy conceiving, 
Of maught, not even Death, afraid, 


Aad when, with friendship still unbroken, 
Fate caused them for a time to part, 
Hach of the other kept a token, 
To prove the two were one at heart. 


For, swiling, the Sigh to heaven was carried 
Un angels’ golden wins one day, 

While, sighing, tne Sulle on earth still tarries 
And lent its charm to Ii!eless clay, 


Till then, this world was often dreary, 
But since then, so the legend saith, 
leath's sigh gives Life unto the weary, 
Life's smile itself illumines Death. 
oo 


BANTER AND REPARTEE, 





Jeffreys, the afterwards notorious Chief 
Justice and Chancellor, was once retained 
on 4 trial, in the course of which he had 
to cross-examine a stardy country—map, 
clad in the usual habiliments of a laborer, 
and, finding the evidence telling againat 
his client, he endeavored to disconcert the 
witness by exclaiming in his own bluff 
manner: 

“You fellow in the leathern doublet, 
what have you been paid for swearing?’’ 

This, however, did not answer his pur 
pose; for the maa looked him straight in 
the face, and replied: 

“Truly, sir, it you have no more for ly - 
ing than I have for swearing, you might 
wear a leathern doublet as well as [.”’ 

In another case he was matched by an 
equally smart witness. Cross examining « 
gentleman, who frequently used the terms 
lessor, lessee, assignor, and assignee, he 
was ied to exclaim: 

“There, you have been with your assign- 
or aod assignee, lessor and lessee. 1)» you 
know what a lessor or lessee is? 1 ques- 
tion whether you do, with al] your turma! 
evidence, ’’ 

“Yes, but f do,” replied the witness; 
‘‘and I will give you an instance. If you 
nod to me you are the nodder, and if I nod 
to you, you are the noddee.’’ 

Taois would probably satisty the counse!} 
that the man knew what he was talking 
about. 

On another occasion the same counsel 
met with a stinging retort. Having deal- 
ings with a gentleman whose nose was ol 
& somewhat peculiar type, he said to 
him: 

“Now, Mr. Coppernose, you have been 
sworn, what do you say?”’ 

‘Why, upon my oath,’’ replied the wit- 
ness, ‘fT would not exchange my copper 
nose for your brezen face.”’ | 

We are not informed what influence, if 
any, this evidence had upon the Ju.ge. 
He would probably be satisfied with the 
veracity of the women in the following 
case, assuming that the cross examination 
be correctly reported. 

‘‘Was he a tall man?’’ he asked 

“Not very tall, your honor; much about 
the size of you worship’s honor,’’ replied 
the witness. 

‘Was he good looking?”’ 

‘ Quite contrary; much like your honor; 
but with a handsomer nose!’ 

“Did he tquint?”’ 

‘A little, your worship; but not so much 
as your honor by a good deal.’’ 

This, we presume, is one of those cases 
in which comparisons would prove odicus. 

Lord Kenyon, when trying a case re- 
specting the non fulfilment of a contract on 
& large scale for shoes, the principal ques- 
tion in which was ‘‘whether the shoes were 
well and soundly made with the best ma- 
terials,’’ asked a witness, pointing io his 
Own shoes: ® 

“‘Where the shoes anything like these?”’ 

“No, my lord,’’ wag the reply, ‘“‘they 
were a good deal better and much gentee! 
“* 

Abraham Moore was once examining Ir 
Brodum, a notorious quack, and desirous o! 
making something out of the name, said 
Olm 

Your name is Brodum 
The doctor nodded assent, ar 


861 then asked 
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‘ Pray, how do you spell t—Bro dum or 
Broad-humt”’ 

This provoked some merriment in court, 
which increased when ths quack replied, 
with admirable sel!- possession : 

“Why, sare, as 1 be but # doctor, [ spl! 
my name Bro dum; but if were a barris- 
ter, I should spell it Broad-hum!"’ 

Another lawyer, questioning a witness 
respecting the whereabouts of a ship at 
particular time, and being informed that 
she was then in quarantine, displayed his 
gecgraphical knowledge by enquiring: 
“And pray, sir, where is Quarantine?’ 

Oa one occasion Serjeant Whitaker was 
conducting an examination at the bar oi 
the House of Lords, when he put a ques 
tion to the witness which gave rise to some 
objections, and a debate of two hours iv! - 
lowed as to the propriety of the same. At 
the end of that time, Whiiaker was ro- 
admitted, and was desired to put the ques: 
tion over again, but he merely replied: 

“Upon my word, my lords, it is so long 
since [ first put the question, that I entirely 
forget it; but, with your leave, I'll now 
put another.’’ 

The passes between bench and bar are 
aleo plentiful, and ¢qually amusing. 

A story is told of sir Fletcher North to 
the éfect that, in addressing a court on 
some question of manorial rights, he hap 
pened wo say: 

“My lord. I can instance the point in 
my own person. Now, my lord, [ have 
myself two litthe manors.’’ 

Here Lord Mansfield interposed, with 
one of his blandest smiles: 

‘We are well aware of that Sir Fictch- 
er.”’ 

This same judge prided himself on his 
power of discovering very early in a case 
i's true bearings, and was in the habit ot 
taking up a book or newepaper beltore the 
counsel had completed their arguments 

On one occasion when he did this, Dun 
ning, who was addressing the court, paut- 
ed in his argument; upon which Lord 
Mansfield ssid, without raising his eyes 
trom his book: 

‘Pray go on, Mr. Danning; pray go on.’’ 

To this the advocate replied in a sarcastic 
manner; 

“I wait your lordship’s pleasure. I fear 
I shal! disturb your lordship's more impor- 
tant occupation; [ will wait ilil your lord- 
ship bas leisure to attend to my client and 
his humble advocate.”’ 

Be: jeant Davy was accused 0a one occa- 
sicn ut having disgraced the bar by taking 
silver from a elient. 

‘I took silver,’’ he explained, because I 
could not get gold; but I took every tar 
thing the fcliow had in the world; and I 
hope you don’t call that disgracing the 


projession.”’ 
- A A — 


— brains of Bold, | 


Forbearance is attended with prc fit. 


Life is a journey, and death a return 
bome,. 

Let another’s shipwreck be your sea 
mark, 

Duty cannot be plain in two diverging 
paths, 

It 1s best to suffer an injury than to com- 
mit one, 

The loftiest building arises from sma)! 
accretions, 
e@ Poverty makes some humble but more 
malignaat, 

Merriment at meat means a long face 
for the ductor, 

Live leisurely unless you are anxious to 
die ina burry. 

All religion and all ethics are summoned 
up in *'Justice,’’ 

Example is the softest and least individ 
lous way of commanding. 

A discontented man is like a snake who 
would swallow an elephant, 

A grave, wherever found, preaches a 
short pithy sermon to the soul, 

Nothing looks more like a man of sense 
than « fool who holds his lwngue, 

If men will have no care for the future, 
they will soon have sorrow tor the past. 

While silent consider your own faults, 


and while speaking epare those of others, 





To persecute the unfortunate w like 
throwing swoes on one fallen into a weil. 
When the world has once got hold of a 
. ng w har ete get it out of the 
A men of the w r " 
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Linn oi emininities, 





The greatest of all poetry is a girl's first 


love letter, 


The single eye glass is popular with Lon 
don ladies, 


Actions are the measures of worth, not 
professions, 


Wash the mica of the stove doors with 
salt aod vinegar, 


The Prince of Wales always calls his 
daughter Maud ‘‘Jack,."* 


One blushes oftener trom the wounds of 
self-love than from modesty. 


To tell the truth under ‘‘tashionable’’ 


circumstances is very di ficalt. 


Ten moonstone balls arranged in a pyra 
mid form a scarf pin receuuly showa. 


Don’t put meat and vegetat les into the 
sane compartments of the refrigerator, 


Brasswork can be kept beautifully 
bright by oocasionally rubbing with salt and vine- 
war. 

Vamp salt will remove the diecoloration 
of cups and saucers caused by tea and careless wash - 
ing. 


Write as few letters to gentlemen as pos- 
sible, A young girl cannyt be too careful in that 
line, 


Mounted on a plain gold hoop bracelet, 
a moth of diamonds, opals and rubles shows with 
fine effect. 


A large white pearl held between the 
nippers of a reailetic-looking crab isa recent design 
for lace pins, 


Easy crying widows take a new husband 
soonest, There is nothing like wet weather for 
transplanting. 

Tne beautiful in heart is a million times 
of ore avail, as securing domestic happiness, thau 
the beautiful in person, 


The woman who really wishes to refuse 
contents herself with saying so, She who explains 
wants to be convinced, 


Marrying & man you dislike in hopes of 
loving him atterward is like golug to sea in a storm 
la hopes of fair weather, 


A charming youug lady of thie city, 
whose father and mother are absent, describes her- 
self naively aga ‘*grass orphan *’ 


New York boy: ‘‘Mamma, fan’t that a 
funny little belt?’ Mamma: ‘Hush, child! That's 
the walstto your elster’s pew ball dress,’ 


Don’t delude yourself into the belief 
that you are an excepiion as far as sleep is con- 
cerned; the normal average of sleep is 5 hours, 


It we wish our children w revere high 
things—things simple, and pure, and lovely, and of 
good report—we must not furgel lo set them the ex- 
ample. 

To remove stains from martle take «x 
gall and a wine-glassful of turpentine, and mix lao 
a paste with pipe clay. l’ul the paste on the stain 
and let it remain several days, 


A Charleston druggist advertised that 
the milk of a cocoanut would remove freckles, and 
4,000 of the nuts were sod at retati In two days w 
women foiks, He got a commission on all sales, 
The freckles still abide, 


A woman who jumped into San Fran. 
cleco bay, on belog rescued matntained complete 
silence for vearly two days, when she wave this ex- 
planation for going overboard: °'Oh, | wanted to go 
to heaven, and Lbat was the quickest way.’ 


Cora: ‘I really must be careful not to 
give Mr. Clers any more encoouravement, for 1 do 
not Waulto burt lls feellngs.’* Ee tith: ‘tle has not 
proposed, has he?! Cora: ** No, but le has been 
asking mele EC thought Leould keep house on §10 a 
week,’’ 

Mise Htinman and Misa Amon, two Ii 
nois teachers have gone to South Vasadena, Cal , 
and established a woman's frull preserving union, 
They conduct the bustvuess themselves, and have 
been very successful, bhipplog their goods to New 
York, Chicago aod other large Vuslness centers, 


Emily Pexwn, of Piz 


permission from the diover 


county, M>, has 


rof (at State to wear 


aman's drees ‘‘anywhere tn Minsourl cuteide of 
cities of 10,000 lnhbalitants."' Sue workson « farm, 
and ber tavorite cccupation ts breaking horses to 


harness, Of these she herself owns three and has 
charge of 15, 

‘“Ljove you, Emeline, with all the fer 
yoratmy command,’ he sald, a6 they stroiied in 
the Park, ‘ Yes, Georse,’ ele repiled, “Ll kuow it, 
and yeil would thet you told me of your love in 
some other terms, Lhave been loved with fervor, 
oh! sco many Umea, and I do want this match to 


amount Ww something.’ ® 


Mr. A: ‘‘Whata plessant person Mra, 
Greene ist visit! She always receives one so cour- 
teously, you kuow.’’ Mr. ie: ‘Why, that's the 
only reason that ldo notcall apou ber, Itiea stan 
of vulgarity, dun’t you Bow, lo appear pleased w 
pee Visitors, It looks as though you were no: la the 
habit of recelving company.’ 


At the wedding of Mes EF. z.beth Shaw 
tngersoll, daughter of € Governor Ingersoll, of 
Connecticut, and George Ciriswold Haven, Jr, re- 


cently, lv wa Atecovered Lhualliie ring nad been for- 
gotten, The bride's mother jvened hers to ber 
daughter and the Ceremony proceeded Shortly 


afterward the groom preeet led the miselag ting aod 
the whole ceremony wae repeated, 

A womau crested yiie » sensation on 
New York, theo There 


” Ou @& Wall, and luomedi 


Seventh avenue, her day. 
wasa picture uf au « 

ately on srlur she we 
procuring a baud f mud, preceed 
over the actor fa 
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Masculinities, 


Good manners cover defects tor a time. 
He must stoop low that hath a low 


door, 


Your sayer of smart things has a bad 


heart, 


Some men’s heads are bald on the out. 
side and some on the Inside, 


Too much athletic exercise has made 
cripples of many young men, 


A lacy describing ao ill-natured man 
says he sever emiles but what he feels ashamed of 
it. 


Eli: ‘This steak is awtul.’’ Joe: ‘Then 
whydo youeath?’’ Eli; '*To keep tt from being 
made lato hasb,*’ 


Thomas Harrison, ‘‘the boy preacher,’’ 
le 43 yearsold, tle is about 5 feet 6 luchesin belght 
and very slender, 


‘Love levels al) things.’’ Perhaps so; 
bul It has been noticed that iis tendency Is not to 
make thew bead level, 


What women would do if they could 
not ery nobody knows. What poor, defenceless 
creatares they would be, 


All of ue who are worth anything spend 
our manhood in unlearning the follies of explating 
the mistakes of our youth, 


‘Politician, aln’t you?’’ he ir quired of 
the passenger immediately behind him, ‘Yes; how 
aid you know?'' ‘*Hreath,'’ 


It has been said, with some meaning, 
that tf men would but reat \y Sileuce they might 
hear the music of the spheres! 


Lemon parties continue to be fashiona- 
ble lathe Kast, Each young man ta expected to 
bring @ lemon, a girl and squeeser, 


[t a man empties his purse into hie head 
no man can take itaway from him. An lovestment 
in knowledge always pays the beet interést, 


No man ever lived aright lite who had 
not been chastened by a woman's love, strengthened 
by her courage and guided by ber discretion, 


Don't endeavor to reat the mind by com 
plete Inactivity; let iteeek Ite rest in work in other 
channels, and thus reat the tired part of the brain, 


The optnions of the misanthropica)l reat 
upon this very partial basis, that they adopt the bad 
falth of afew as evidence of the worthleseness of 
all. 


They that marry ancient people merely 
in the expectation to bury them, hang themselves 
in the hopes that some one will come out and cut the 
baller. 


It ia announced that a young widow in 
a New Fagiandcity, who has ao literary ability, ts 
training herself tor an editor, The editor's name is 
not given. 


Distinguish between idleness, ignorance, 
wanto!l attention and malice, Worta do sometimes 
slip from the tongue which the heart did neither 
hatch nor harbor, 


[In i stening to sOme men's conversation 
we fancy three marke of admiration at the end of 
each sentence, as hierogly phice of the admiration of 
the speakers at their own ¢ everness, 


Sooemaker’s maxims: ‘‘Worn at the side, 
soon a rich inan’é bride;"’ **Worn at the toes, spend 
ashe goer’ ‘*Worm on the heel, thinks a gow 
deal;*’ **Worn On the vamp, he's surely a scamp.'' 


One grade meaner than the man who 
never gives up his seat toa lady in the horse car is 
the fellow eho punches the small boy across the 
aisle and Lellebim tostand up and let the lady alt 
down, 


Our strength often increases in propor 
tion to the obstactes which are Imposed apon its Wt 
le thus that weenler upon the most periicus plans 
after having hel the shame of faillog in more sim- 
ple ones, 


A jeweler said recently: ‘I bad a man 
in here whose waich woul! not run properly just 
because he wore lL over bia heart. It's ode, butifa 
man is of aclive temperament It makes hia watch 
run siow,** 


Man is continually saying to woman, 
‘“*Why are you not more wise?’’ Woman ts con- 
stantiy saying to man, “*‘Why ate you not mure 
loving?*’ Unless each Ila both wilee and loving there 
can be no real growth, 


Joho, coming home from a picnic: ‘‘But 
now, look « here, Susie, do you duubt that | love 
your’ susan; *‘Notabitof it, John; 1 snow you 
wouldn't have squandered © centa for ice cream api 
things aeless you were in dead earnest,’ 


A girl who had got tired of single blew — 
edness wrote tober intended as followe: ‘bear J) n, 
cum rite off If you are cummin’ at all, Fd tition t« 
instetin’ that [ shell beve him, aod he hugs and 
bisses ine 60 inuch tha’ T can't beid ont much 
longer.’’ 

A circus wasin «& Karess town lately. 
and when one of the preachers of the place tad c« 
casion to uee bis hankerchlef im the pulpit the fot 
lowing Sunday he drew out with Ita whole handtul 
of peanuts, But asaneffort la being made to tush 
the matterup, other papers are requested 5» 
copy this item. 


Phere is one terrible circumstance in con 
nectton with the Venetian wlase industry, and the 
Is thatefter many yearsof work, when these y 
people are belween Wand - yreareol age, tucy 
gin to lose their sight, aed afler @ short while ers 
wholly Dilod fhe bilouuess la 
sive beatand aisoly the glare of Lhe never ceasing 
fames from the glase-fornaces, 


caused by the wee 


A Louisville despatch save: ‘Frederick 


Wagner, who arrived here from Uirmlogteaad Als 
yesterday, sald he was « tallive ol ¢ ew st 
uv, and had woe Ww birm gam 
» work a rallirvadl I re were 
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Recent Book Jssues, 


FRESH PRERIODICALA, 

“How God's House Grew" ta the opening 
paperof the Octover Quiver, and comes 
very eppropriaely ata tune when cathed. 
ral butiding is being agitated in this coun- 
try. Apotnoer timely article le “A Man- 
cheer Min'atry,” «koetehing the life and 
work of tne Kav. J. A. Maclayden, M. A., 
DD. “Aunt Jane’s Nieoes”’ ia a bright 
story, and is followed vy a more serious 
contribution, “Handa and Hearts.” from 
the Kev. Fred, Hastinga. “Oar Soldiers’ 
Amusements” in an amassing paper, as its 
title suggests. Slories, poetry, au essay on 
“Influence,” one of Prof, Blakile’s chapters 
Inthe “New look of Martyrs,"”’ ‘4 Nu. 
preme Appeal,’ by Rev, Arthur Finlay- 
won, @ carfally prepared article on 
‘eOrneity to Children,” and some crisp 
articles in the “Short Arrowae’’ department, 
compete « Varied and interesting number, 
Cassell & Co., publishers, New York, 


The frontianiece of the Ootober number 
ofthe Magazine of Art is  photogravure 
Of & POstaut«s Load -Madonina’’—from a 
pioture by Mine ‘'Francesoa’’ Alexander, 
an American lady. The opening article of 
the nun ris one of the series of “Gilmp- 
wor ol Artiat Life,’ and gives an account 
olawoell known arteiabot London. This 
ia followed by a eritieciam of ‘The Soulp- 
ture of tue Your,’’ which, I'ks the fore- 


going, is jilustrated, Very thnely is the 
selection of Jean Franools Miliet as the 
sub.-ct of “The Uarbvilzon Sevool’’ serlea 


of papers. Kaxaumiplos of Milletv’s work is 
given, among thom «a page reproduction of 
tne famous “Angplus,’”’ which was reoent- 
ly purchased by Mr, Sutton, of New York, 
for upaards of one hundred thoudnd 
dollars, “An Arvist's Holidays’ is pleas- 
ant reating for thie time of the year, 
while “A Stroll Turough the Puapody Mu- 
eOunmr al Oambridge, Masa,"’ te good for 
any season, The Art Notes are tull, and 
thenunoer ia allovetner exoellent, Casn- 
woli & Oo,, publishers, New York, 
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Living Like A QukKKN.—The Spanian 
Qliewa KMegens tnakes her sulminer = ree!- 
uenoe at La Granjs a little town sbout 
thirty five intion south of Badajoz, better 
known in history by ite old bame of San 
lidefonss, 

It standa high, and has pure cold alr. 
The houses in the nelyiborhood are of 
course Allied by fugitives from the oppres- 
sive heat of Madrid. 

Her Majomy’s atyle ofitving is extremely 
quiet ana aimple, there being a slight re- 
jaxation of the strict ¢tiquette which pre- 
Valia at Madrid, 

Sue is an owr.y risor, being usually at her 
lollies shortiy after mix o’vlook, and by 
half-past seren she vas already heard 
Maseend gous Into the garden with the 
little King. 

Ataoout balf-past ten #he returns to the 
house, rewia the morning papers, Spanish 
and fo eign, and bas luncheon at mid-day, 
Ministers and persona of mark belng gen 
erally tovited to that iuneal. 

Unatti half-past four, when an excursion is 
usuaily made toone of the many pictuar- 
esque places in the ueighborhood, the time 
je oconpied with conversation and attention 
lo the house and children, Dinner ie at 8, 
and at ¥ o’olock the Queen says ‘‘Goou 
bight" Ww everybody, 

The suite are quite delighted with this 
atyle of jiving; but there is, at least, one 
oftthem who seeums at present Inocapable 
of tasting enjoyment This tis wor 
Castelar, who, ever since the death of 
hia steter, bas led a very quiet and retired 
life, 

tie avelds all festive gathering, and 
hardly ever, if be can belp it, goes witbin 
the Kogai residence, his only solace con 
Sietiug in long, solitary oxcarsions to dis- 
tant bits of scenery, like the waterfall at 
the Kio Cardero, 

ee 


Houses THAT WRAR BustiuRs,—"“Did 
you ever see horses that wore bustles, jast 
like a woman?’ asked an Atlanta phys)- 
ean, who is just back from Kentucky. 
‘Jobu Hughes showed a pair of borses in a 
bugywy that be had been offered §3500 for, 
and asked $000. They took the oiue rib. 
bon, and kuew every gait that a borse ever 
made, These horses wore busties all the 
time except when on the road, When pat 
In theic stalis a wire bustle, Jjustsuch as # 
laty weara, only amaller, was put under 
the talland held there by a strap, This 
made the borse throw the tail from the 
body, and wave it style in action. Many 
hors s in Kentucky wear bustles, It is 
a reguiar trade about Lexington to buy a 
likeiy ‘andaome horse from the ocoun- 
try for $400 or $400, and educate bim to all 
the geits, aud give him atyle, speed him 
up « little, and sell hin for a thousand or 

” 
= _ OO ny 

Many an objectin life must be attained 
by Nank movements; it is the zig-tay road 
that leads to the mountain top, 

—_- >. —-—- 

lik itmay weil be contented who needs 
neither Lorrow nor flatter, 

—_ ~<a. -— 

WorMs# IN CHILDREN worry and fret 
thew, the allending symptoms simulating 
many diflerent diseases, When their pree- 


enee is indicated, use at once |) ctor 
J-yne’s Tonic Vermifuge, and you wili rid 
their bodies of the Worme and clear out 
their nests. You will find this remedy 
also a good Tor r Weakness and (Gen 
eral Debiilly r eacduila, resior 

ig the Appetite and iring most of the 


sy impos 
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TOOTBRACHE ODDITIES. 


For the care of this trouble some Dublin 
natives think it expedient to procure s 
sharp piece of wood, and early in the morn. 
ing push it into a newly-made grave by the 
agency of the 8 tooth. 

Another singularly unreasoning remedy 
in to pare the finger and toe nalia, wrap- 
ping the superfiuities apap yt in peper, 
and placing the parcel in a slit in the bark 
of au ash-tree, 

The story ia told of an old lady perform. 
ing this feat when a child, and never after- 
wards being troubled with the tovth- 
ache, 

The belief that the pain is caused by a 
worm is nore natural, and is also mention- 
od by the Bard of Avon. De ire (Kn- 


giand) folk have an odd way extracting 
the supposed creature, 
A small quantity of a certain wdered 


herb betng placed ina cup, a cinder 
is placed thereon, and the smoke inhaled 
by the patient, who afterwards breathes 
into @ glass of waver, where they then 6x- 
poct to see the worm, 

We have been eye-witnosees to a very 
siustlar process, the smoke from the herbs 
being in the interior of a basin, and boiling 
water immediately afterwards poured into 
the veasel, the steam from which the oper- 
ator endeavored to inhale, 

Northern mythology mentions an eel- 
shaped grub as a German belief of the 
cause Of their trouble, for which they pos- 
Hess aD Incantation, 

An old lady wrote that when she was a 
ebild, her father caused her to bite the 
back of a snake, he bolding tue head ant 
tail, as @ preventive against toothache, 

At Unuroham, in Gloucestershire, 4 
nurse, with the same object, made a cus- 
tow of washing a newly baptized child's 
mouth with a portion of the sanctified 
water. 

A ridiculous {dea for prevention is that 
prevalent in Nussex—the clothing of the 
right foot before the left with stockings, 
trousere, and boot. 

The old fancy of ealting a drawn tooth 
and throwing it into the fire is atill known 
in Scotland, In Cornwall some of the in- 
habitants expect te obtain an annual re 
loase by biting the first fern appearing in 
the Spring. 

From an Ang!o-Saxon Leech Book wo 
cuil the following cure for ‘jowl-pain: 
Burn « swallow to dust and mix it with 
bee's honey; to be eaten frequentiy.”’ 

‘be alllioted in Staffordshire and Surop- 
shire wiust watch a mole trap, and iuitned- 
iately it is sprung and before the poor 
animal dies, its hand I!ke paws are to be 
cut off; subsequently, they are worn, # 
right paw for tne right side, and vice ver- 


‘a. 

In Wiltabire itis simply requisite to wear 
the forelegs and hindleg ofa want” (.nole) 
in ® bag suspended from the neck, 

Th #e who were troubled with the tic 
dovuloureux at Stamfordbam, Nortbumber- 
land, were accustoined to walk to Winter's 
(itbbet on Elsdon Moor, tin or twelve miles 
away, fora splinter of wood, which they 
believed would heal their complaint. 

Some credulous people preserved a 
double-nut in their pocket for the sane 
reason. Here ia a curious remédy: in 
Denmark, an elder stick is put into the 
mouth and taken out and stock inw a wali 
while saying, ‘Depart, thou evil spirit.” 

Rabelais speakea of washing the tooth 
with eider-vinegar and allowing it to dry 
half an bour in the sun, 

The toothache Tree is an exceedingly 
sinall deciduous one, having folieye similis: 
to the asb, and is common from Canada to 
Virginia. Its name is derived from the 


-| fact that the hot acrid bark is largely used 


for the reilef of the pain, 

The Angelica Tree, in North America, is 
also styled by the name of the foregoing. 
In the Orkneys and north of Eagland the 
following cabalistic words are carried about 
tne former piace styling them wor-ny 
lines: 


Poter sat on a marble stone weeping; 

Christ came past, and said: “What 
thee, Pater?” 

“OQ my Lord, my God, my tooth doth ache!"’ 

“Ariss,O Peter! Go thy way; thy tooth 
shail ache no more,’’ 


alloeth 


There are many variations of this. A 
alinilar onarm to the Peter one is used in 
France for fever. 

— _ a 

LkEMON PARTIk8S.—Lomon parties, which 
were somewhatin vogue iast winter in 
Washington society, bave broken out at 
the watering places." One was given re- 
cently at Lake George oottage. The hoat 
ess hung ber rooms witn delicate yellow 
—_ the inexpensive Japanese sort, 
which is, however very effective. Yeliow 
shades were on all the lamps, shining 
through yellow porcelain, added their 
nite to the golden effect. On the plazzas 
and grounas were Oninese ianterns, al! 
swinging in yellow bags, 

Kvery gues, as is required, gave a lemon 
to the servant who opened the door. 
Ti ese were subsequently taken ‘o the 
kitchen, and all the seeds carefully taken 
out and collected in a sinall glassjar. The 
company meanwhile were engaged in 
cards and conversation in the pariors, 

At a signal from the hostess the jar was 
brougbt in and passed in review before 
every gaest, who inadea mental estimate 
of the namber of seeds it contained, and 
recorded his opinion upen a small yellow 
taplet already furnished him, endorsing 
his count with bis signature, The tablets 
were afterwards collected and the results 
announced. 

The winner, who was the one, of course, 
whose guess came nearest the number of 
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Good Paper! Clear Print! Neat Binding! 


‘ ‘The usual price for the cheapest set of D ckens Novels has heretofore been $10 00, 
Owing to the present low price of printing paper and a very large contract with a lead. 
ing book manufsucturer we are enabled to «fler our readers the most extraordinary 


bargain in good Literature ever heard of. 


15 Handsomely Made, Convenient Sized Books. 


Dickens’ Works are the most widely read of any novels printed in any langupge, 
The popularity of Dickens is ever increasing and every person should own a full set 


ot bis works, Oharles Dickens Is eminent y tbe novelist of the people, 


No person 


ia well read who has not perused his works, 


OLIVER TWIST, 
AMERICAN NOTES, 
DOMBEY & SON, 
MARTIN CHUZZLEWIT, 
OUR MUTUAL FRIEND, 
CHRISTMAS STORIES, 
TALE OF TWO CITIES, 
HAKD TIMES, 
NICHOLAS NICKLEBY, 
REPRINTED PIECES, 





BLEAK HOUSE, 

LITTLE DORRIT, 

PICKWICK PAPERS, 

DAVID COPPERFIELD, 
BARNABY RUDGE, 

OLD CURIOSITY SHOP, 
GREaT EXPECTATIONS, 
SKETCHES BY BOZ, 
UNCOMMERCIAL TRAVELER, 
MYSTERY OF EDWIN DROOD, 


The Only Way to Get this Set of Dickens 


is through THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 


HOW TO GET THEM. 


Any of our present subscribers who sond us $2.00 and the name of a new subecriber 
will get the entire 15 volumes free of all charges as a premium, 


A PRESENT TO A FRIEND. 


What a chance to makea useful gift to atriend! Send the paper to your friend for 
a year and have the complete set of 15 volumes sent to yourself, al! for the smal! sum 


of $2,00 


We hope each of our present subscribers will send us a new subscriber and obtain 
those books, which are well worth Five times the sum we ask for both. 


NOT CHEAP, TRASHY BOOKS! 


These 15 VOLUMES are each about 5 x 7k inches in size and of uniform thickness, 
The printing is clear and the type of a readable size. They are printed from plates 


made tor this edition, 


Not CONDENSED OR ABRIDGED, 


Never before has the opportunity been presented for securing so much valuable 
reading matter for so small an amount. IJ! you wish to get this set you should send 
in your order at onoe, that it may be among the first and that you lose no time in en- 


juying the ownership of it, 
Address, 


The Saturday 


Evening Post, 


726 Sausom St., Philadelphia. Pa. 


seeds, received a pretty lomonade set, and 


the “booby” a lemon squeezer ornamented 
with a yellow bow. 

Lemon cake, lemon jelly, lemonade and 
lemon ices constituted the refreshments, 
and every guest, on leaving, was presented 
with a box of lemon drops tied with yel- 
low ribbon. 


> 


———_— 


STEALING BONDSs,—An official in the 
United States Sub-Treasury tells of a re- 
luarkable recovery of Government funds. 
“I don't suppose you remember,” be said, 
‘“woen Jay Cooke was dealing out tte 
seven-thirty bonds here for the govern- 
ment. The transactions were enormous 
and the buainess many muil- 
lions each week. A very rich man in this 
citv invested $100 000 and his bonds were 
$000 each. He represented a sort of syn 
dicate of frienda, He took the bonds home 
and put them away in his safe, and a few 
days afterwards he couldn't find them 
there, The safe was on a ton floor, and the 
bonds bad been putin a big leather boox 
that rolled about them, making a package 
like those used for music, 
panic in the house and a great dea! of po- 
work. Days passed and no 
rned up. Now where do you suppose 





1108 








There was a | 


bonds | 


they were? They were found in a box in 
the garret where there was a litter of pup- 
ies. The old man was fond of dogs, and 
they were ali about the nouse. i had 
evidently left the safe open one day, and 
one of the dogs had taken the roll as & 


plavthing.’’ 
“Were they kiiled?’’ 
“Nota kill. They all got new collars, 


and ‘7.30’ wae put on every one of them in 
raised letters. 


—_ 





——s 


AN ©xtracrdinary story is being told in 
Berlin aboat the intraculous escape of a 

oman aud a jittle boy at Brieg, ‘During 

© man«vavres there they got in front of a 
regiment of soldiers which was riding at 
full gallop. It wee impossible for the 
woman to escape and for the soldiers to 
hait. The public raised a shout of borror, 
tulnking the woman and the child wou'd 
be trampled to death, and the foremost 
officer called to herto lie down. This she 
did, piacing the boy underneath her. The 
whole regiment rode over ber, and, a8 the 
horses were all made to leap over her, 8bé 
was, to tho astonishment of everybody 
unharmed, though for some time she wa 
speechiess with terror.’’ 
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Humorous, 


ALL THINGS HAVE AN END., 








rhe tents are struck, the whisky Jugs and flasks are 
thrown away, 

And the boys are in the city, and at work again to- 
day; 

rhe cone shoes are taken off by maidens trim and 
neal, 

And they no longer seem tocare to show their pretty 
feet. 


No longerat the hopthe maid doth through the 
mazy dances whirl, 

The Summer girl's no fairer now than any other 
girl. 

This is the course Of human life; to change we all 
must bend, 

And everything that's good or bad in time comes ta 
and, 

—U. N. None, 





Open for engagement—Portholes. 


He is a mean man who, on meeting an 
acquaintance who ts aMficted with the ague, says, 
‘‘Sbake,*’ 


‘‘Not every one is happy who dances,’’ 
saysa Spanish proverb, Thists at least true of the 
man who has Just stepped on a tack, 


“Sonny, how canI get to the railway 
station from here?’’ ‘‘Have you got a carriage?’’ 
‘No, my little lad.’’ ‘‘Oh, then you'll have to 
walk!’ 


A natural aptitude for the profession. 

Visitor: ‘Johnny, what are you going to be when 
you grow upr*’ Jobnny (aged 4): ‘*i'm goin’ to bea 
doctor—see me kill a toad now,’’ 


Elevated railroad conductor: ‘‘Schwr, z- 
mixetrish!’’ Stranger: ‘*What street did yon say?’ 
E.R. C., with blood in his eye: ‘'schwxjsmix- 
strish!’* Stranger: ‘*Thanks,** 


Henry: ‘‘8o0 you asked old Growler for 
his daughter, last night, did you, Fred? Aad how 
did you come out?*’ Fred: *‘*lt was a Window, I be- 
lieve, Henry. That was the best I could do, 
though.’’ 


Bessie, who has never seen a real black 
negro before: **‘Mamma, what sort of a man is 
that’’’ Mamma: *‘A negro, my dear.’’ ‘*Well, | 
xuess he must have spilled some ink in his complex- 
lon powder, ** 


L cal politics run high in the Western 
country. A candidate for County Clerk in Texas 
offered to register marriages for nothing. His op- 
ponent, undismayed, promised to do the same anid 
throw a cradle in, 


First tramp, crying piteously: ‘‘A man 
caught me and set me to work,’’ Second tramp: 
‘*Well, you fool, This is a free country; what 
made youdoit?Y’’ First tramp: ‘'He said if I didn’t 
he'd wash my face,’’ 


It may be all very well wo ve particular 
as to who we show special courtesy to, but the man 
who is not willing to bow or dodge at the rapid ap- 
proach of a brick is lacking in the first and truest 
principles of politeness, 


“There is no excuse for a man’s coming 
togrief,’’ said the philosopher tourist to a travel- 
ing companion. ‘*Why not?’’ ‘**Because he would 
have to walt but very little longer if he were to ait 
still and let grief come w him,’? ; 


New reasons are arising every day that 
zo lo show woman's incapacity for public businese. 
People who don’t seem to know enough to be cer- 
tain about their own ages are bardly the class to 
trust with the destinies of a nation, 


The mother of a family was saying that 
as soon as the youngest child reached a certain age 
she should break up the nursery, ‘‘Uh, mamma,’’ 
sald one of the children, **that wi!! be fine sport; I 
will break up the chairs and John shall break up the 
tables,** 


Senior partner, to head clerk: ‘‘You’!! 
excuse ine for mentioning it, but—er—your face lis 
hardly as tidy as I would like to see it.’ llead 
Clerk— ‘*'I'm letting my whiskers grow, sir.’* ‘'so 
Ieee; but I can’t permit employes to grow their 
whiskers in business hours, They must do that in 
thelrown time,*’ 


Mrs. Jason: ‘‘It really is a pity that the 
papers devote so mach space to scandal.’ Mr, Ja- 
son: ‘itis, indeed. By the way, did you see any- 
thing in the papers about Wickwire leaving town 
the other day with a married woman?’’ Mrs. Jason. 
“No, Tell me about it, quick! Who was she?’’ 
Mr, Jason: ‘‘His wife.’’ 


An enviable ‘record. Manager of large 
manufactory.—‘*The position you ask is one that 
calls for both honesty and capacity. Can you satisfy 
usas to those requirements?’’ Applicant (hesitat- 
ingly)—‘‘I bardly know, I am afraid not, I have 
been twice defeated for Alderman in my ward, and 
been rejected as a juryman not less than eleven 
times.’ Manager (to assistant)—‘*Put him on the 
pay roll,’’ 


“Jones, I have a very fine book here— 
only a dollar, Kvery farmer ought w buy it.*’ 
“What isitabout?’’ ‘The title is, ‘Keep the Boys 
onthe Farm,’ and its theme, sir, ls-—'’ ‘*Kh? 
‘Keep the Boys on the Farm!’ | suppose you didn't 
Know that all my boys are giris?’’ ‘No, { didn’t,’’ 
“And I've Just paid out $20 for a shot gun and @ 
club to keep the boys off the farm, Don't want 
your book,** 


A New York pastor who, though a 
Scotchman, had lived in America over # years, was 
one day taken to task by his daughter for the broad- 
hess of his accent inthe pronunciatin of the worg 
difference. ‘How dol promounce itY'’ he asked. 
“*You say dufference,’* ‘‘And what do you say?’’ 
““Difference,*’ Looking at her for a moment, and 
ketting her to repeat, he continued: ‘*Well, now, 
Will you just be so kind as to tell me the dufference 
between duterence and dufferencer’’ The daughter 
gave up her hopeless scholar to ‘‘gang his ain gait’’ 
in pronunciation henceforth. 

— rr 


‘Oo matter how severe your cough may de 
Bull’s Cough Syrup w cure it, 
ring cramps, swellings, ar 
sof all kindsruab with Salvation Vi 














As the stream gradually wears the chan- 
nel deeper in which it rans, and thus be- 


anotuer, They are therefore, of the utmost 
ima portance, 





eenntiiienditnaeet 

THE following letter was received by a 
physician from a man he knew, practi 
cing medicine, and desiring counse': “dear 
—I bave a aunt whos pbysical 
sines shows that wind-pipe has ulce- 
rated off and his lungs have drop down in 
his staumick i have given hym everry thin 
without efeckt her is welthy honabie 
and infiaenshal as he is member of assem- 
bly and god nos idon’t want to loos hym 
aaa ido ans by return male, Yours 


i 


A young man asked a ilawyer of Mon- 
treal to tind out what was the fortune of a 





youpg woman of that city. The lawyer 
went to work and in time re that the 
lady was worth at least $100,000. The client 


seemed satisfied, promiseu wo pay liberally, 
soon married the young women and sent 
the lawyer a check fora rather smali 
amount. The iawyer sent in a bill and the 
young man wouldn’t pay. Then followed 
a lawsuit and publicity. 

FLATTERY isoften atraffic of mutual 
meanness, where,altbough both ies in 
tend d on, neither are d ved, since 
words that cost little are exchanged for 
hopes that cost less. 





AMONTE. «a Wanted. 90 best sell 
eres in the world. 1 sample 
A JAY BRUNSON, Detrott, 
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on 12 Silk fringe cards, 1 Nickel plated Pes and 

Peacil Initial Rubber Stamp and this Rolled Gold ring 12 ctu 
10 Bets 10 names,¢1. bil CLINTON BROS, Clisteayille, Us, 











$75.00 to $250.00 A MONTH can be made 


working torus, Agents pre- 
ferred who can furnish @ horse and give their whole 
tiie to the business, Spare moments may be profita- 
bly yy ed also. A few vacancies in towns anid 
cities, mg Johnson & Co., ste Male St., Richmond, 
Va. N. B.—Pleage state age and 
ence, Never mind abow 
b, F. J, & Co, 


ustnese exrperi- 
t sending stamp for reply. 


BADGES 
For Social, Literary and Beneficial 


SOCIETIES. 
All kinds of Clubs, Sohools, Academies, &o. 


Wemake GOULD PINS and CHARMS, MEDALS, 
4&., trom all adapted, or special designs, at 
very reasonable prices, 

We also make a specialty of 


RIBBON BADCES 


for Organizations, aud for Bails and Excursion pur- 
ees, which are noted for their fine execution, 

If this Paper is mentioned we will send illustra- 

tions of whatever kiad you wish to see on applica- 


A. G. OESTERLE, 
No. 224 N. Ninth St., Philedeiphia, Pa. 





DOLLARD & CO., 


Philede!phia. 
Premier Artists 
IN HAIR. 


Inventors of the celebrated GOSSARER VER- 





FTILATING WIG end ELASTIO BAED 
rouUursEs. 
lnetructions enabie Ladies and Gentiomen 
FOR Wies, tor Neerane aD OCALP6, 
No.1, The tound of 


and as & an Rais 
Baton. ee Pellet cal df te ae will re 


Delliard's Herbanitum Kxtract for 
the Hair. 


This preparation has been manufactured) and sold 
at Doliard’s for the afty yea and ite merits 
euch while it has never yet n advertised, 


are 
the demand for it keeps steadily increasing. 

Also Beoliard’s Regenerative Cream, to be 
used ip conjunction with the Hervanium when 
the Hair is naturally dry and needs an oll, 

Mrs. Edmondson Gorter writes to Messrs. iollard 
& Uo,, to send her a bottle of their Herbanium Kx- 
tract for the Hair, Mrs, Gorter has triea tn vain to 
obtain sanythi equal to it as a dressing for the 
hair in England. 

MKS, EDMONDSON GUKTER, 
Uak ge Thorpe, 
Norwich, Norfoik, EKaogland. 
NAVY PAY OFFICR, PHILADELPHIA, 
Ihave used ‘‘Dollard’s HMervanium Ratrast, or 
Vegetable Hair Wash,’’ regularly for apwards of 
five yon with great aivantege. My hair, trom 
rapidly thinning, was ay restored, and has been 
kept by it in ite wonted thickness and strenatn. it 
is the best Wash | have ever used. 
A. W. BUSSELL, U.S. N. 
TO Mus, RICHARD DOLLABD, 1223 Chestaut ot., ’hila, 

i have frequently, during a number of yeara, used 
the **Dollard’s Herbanium Extract,’’ and I do not 
know of any which equalsitasa pleasant, refreshing 
and healthful cleanser of the hair. 


“7 rea ny 
sKONARD Y KK, 
Ex-Member of Congress, 5th District. 


I have used constantly for more than twenty-five 

ears, **‘Dollard’s Herbanium,'’’ for removing dau- 

ruff and dressing wy haltr, also for the relief of ner- 
vuus headaches, [| have found it a delightful articie 
for the totlet, and cheerfully testify the virtues 
cialmed for it. 1 would aot be without It. 

JAMES B, CHANDLER, 
No, 306 Chestnut Street, 

Prepared only and for sale, wholesale and retail, 

aad applied professionally by 


DOLLARD & CO, 
1223 CH KSTNUT STRERT. 
GENTLEMEN'S HAIR CUTTING AND SHAVING, 


LADIES’ anp CHILDREN'S HAIR CUTTING, 


None but Practical Male and Female Artists Em 
oloved 


SALARY t5, MEN & BOYS 


Wante! everywhere to tack 
Signs and posters In post-offices, hotels, on trees, fences 
and other prominent places. Oniy basiness of the kind im 
America. Voxitively no canvassing, no chreulare from 
house ta honse, no gools ty deliver of cash te collect. 
Light, pleasant work, but employees mast be “ puatlers.’ 
Work the year around for right persone who can cars 
their salary. All monies advanced, but re 
sary. Bamples of posters, outfit, contracts, ete., free. 
16 owns, a8 security; @ conditiue- 
ally. A @!') hook of m waking surpelers, of rere 
= possessor, accompanies out M, an want 


et erie d ON ANCE PES Bo 


Nov, @, °88. 






























THOMAS M. LOCKE 


DEALER IN 


CARTES 


989 MARKET STREET, PHILADELPHIA, 


TINGS. 


second door below Tenth, 


north side. 


“The 


Handy Binder.” 
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=Very nearly, if not quite all of our readers, would like 
preserve their ies of THE POST. if it could be dune easily 
neatly and effect 


vely. 


for convenient and tasteful binding, so that by 


Its size makes {1 specially adapter 


the pruper 


means, it can be made a neat volume for future reference or 


reserv: and at the same 


time an attractive and pretty 


Prnament for the centre table. This means of binding Tk 
in offering to its subscribers one of 


Poss, prepares 0 SY a 
the "NEW HANDY BINDE 


is, 


’ now so popular, ant 


which are unqrestionably the most perfect and handsuine 
articles of the kind ever produced. 
Tux BINDER is made specially for THE POST, contains 


one cop 
reserving the pa) 


‘HE BINDER works so simply that it 


or the series of a year with equal security, thus 
r thoroughly from lone, soiling or Injury. 
‘es th 


e task tof only & 


minute to insert the paper, when by cutting the eciges it has 
all the comfort and conveniences of reading and handling 
v by the best bound book, THe BINDER, apart from 
{te usefulness in this respect, is also a handsome piece of 
turoiture; It is made of embossed imitation leather, neatly 


and tastefully ornamented in 
FVENING POST" in bright « 
outside page. 


alt with the title ‘HATURDAY 
d lettering across the centre of 
It makes an article of beauty in itself, and of 


value asc a handy receptacie for THE PosT, that only needs 
be seen by our subscribers to be fully appreciated. 
This HANDY BIxDEx will be sent, all postage paid, on 


receipt of 76 cents, or free asa premium Ww any o! 


pur pre 


sent subscribers who send as the name of a new subscriber 
and ¢2.@, 
Address, 
THY SATURDAY EVENING PORT 
734 Seanmsome 6 Pilliadeiphia Pr a 
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R. R. 
RADWAY’S 
READY RELIEF, 


The Cheapest and Best Medicine for 
Family Use im the World. 


R. 


u from one to twenty minutes never fails to relieve 
"ALN with one thorough application. No poset 
ow violent or suorecieniag a the RHEU- 
NhVoud Ways Lic. or presented wiih 

or pros w dis- 
ease may suffer, D Ys READY KELIEP will 
afford instant ease. 


“Worth its Weight in Gold!” 


an. 14, ‘8. AUQGUATA, WA. 

wrap tekg € 1 have tried all the various kinds of 
re jew that they have on the market without ef- 
fect, when finally | grew worse, and a friend ad- 
vised me to wry your heady Relief, | did so, anply- 
ing to my ankle and knee, and to my ougpetse was 
able to resume my duties next morning. y trouble 
was Kheumatiom of long standing. | shail never be 
without KR. R. K for its weightin gold, My mother 
was cured by K. KR. KR. intwo hours of rheumation 
ju ber shoulder. 

W. H, COOPER of COOPER & EVANS, 


sd 


A Care for All Summer Complaints. 


A half teaspoonful in half a tumbler of water will 
in a few moments cure Cramp, Spasms, Sour Stom- 
ach, Nausea, Vomiting, Heartburn, Nervousness, 
Sleepleasness, Sick Headache, Viarrboaa, Dysentery 
Onoiera Morbus, Colic, Flatuiency, and all Interna) 
Vains. For Unolera aad severe cases the foreg- 
ing complaints see our printed directions, 


i¢ ie Mighty important that Every Family 
Meep = sgrpliy of 


ADWAY’S 
READY RELIEF. 


Alwaysin the house. Iteuse will prove beneficial 
on all occasions of pain or sickness, There ts nuth- 
ing in the world that will stop pain or arrest the 
p of dieease as quick as the Ready Relief. 

Travelers should always carry a bettie of KAD- 
WAY'S KEKADY KELIEF with them. A few drops 
in water will prevent sickness or pains from cheers 
of water, It le better than French Brandy or Bit- 
tere as a stimulant, 


MALARIA 


in Its Various Forms, 


FEVER AND AQUE. 


RADWAY’'S READY RELIEF not only cures the 
patient seized with MALARIA, bat if a? ex- 
to it will, every morning on getting out of 
a, drink twenty or thirty drops of the READY 
RELIEF ine water, and eat a picce of 
cracker or crust of bread, they will escape aitecks. 
There is not aremedial agent in the world that 
will cure fever and ague and ali other maiariou 
other fevers, aided by KADWAY'* 
PUL LB 90 uickivasKRADWAY'SREADY RELIEF. 
KA AY S KEADY KELIUEF isa cure fur every 
Pa'n, TOUUTHACH FE, HEADACHE, SCIATICA, 
. NEURALGIA,  RHEUMATISM, 
SWELLING of the JOIN SPRAINS, BRUISES, 
PAINS in the BACK, OH or LIMBS. 
pashan Gait Glave tee yale Gy ailtecltg extate wit 
or where pain or ulty existe w 
afford instant ease and comfort. 


Price 50 eta. per bottle, Sold by druggists, 


DR. RADWAY’S 
REGULATING PILLS 


The Creat Liver Remedy. 


Perfectly tasteless, clegpatiy coated with sweet 
fe wee regulate, purify,cleanse and strengthen, 
JK, RAD ats VPILLS for the cure of all disorders 
of the stomach, liver, bowels, kidneys, bladder, ner- 
vous diseases, foes appetite headach costlve- 
ness, indigestion, dyspepela, viltousne "heven, in- 
fammation of the bowels, piles, and all derange- 
ments of the Internal viscera. Purely yagetable. 
containing no mercury, minerals, or, deleterious 


drags. 
PERFECT DIGESTION 


Will be accomplished by taking Kadway's I’llis, Hy 
so doing 


SICK HEADACHE 


Dyspepsia, Foul Stomach, Billousnessa, will be 
avoided, and the food that is eaten contribute ite 
nourtebln preaprtics for the support of the natural 


waste of the ° 

aa” Oveerve whe following symptoms resulting 
from Ciseases of the digestive organs: Constipation, 
inward piles, fulness of blood tn the head, acidity of 
the stomach, nau heartburn, disgust of tood, 
fulness of weightin the stomach, sour eructations, 
sinking or futvering of the heart, choking or suflu- 
cating sensations when tin a lylog posture, dimness 
of vision, dots or webs before the sight, fever and 
dall palin in the head, deficiency of perspiration, 
yellowness of the skin and eyes, pain in the side, 
chest, limbs, and sudden flashes of heat, burutug 
in the flesh, 

A few duses of KADWAY'S PILLS will free the 
system of all the above-named disorders, 


DYSPEPSIA. 


Dk. RADWAY'S PILLS are acure for this com- 
plaint. They restore strength to the steumach, and 
enable it to —— ite function, The symptome of 
lpbyspepela disappear, and with them Lhe Mabottity wl 
the system lo contract diseases. 


RADWAY’S PILLS AND DYSPEPSIA 


NEWPORT, KY. 
De KADWAY: I have been troubled with Dyspep 
sla tur about four mouths. | tried two different duc- 
lore without any permanent benefit; leaw your Ad , 
and two weeks ago bought ea bor of your Pilis, and 


m-- 











feel a great deal better, Your Pilla have duve me 
more good than all the Ductuor's Medicine that I 
uave taken, etc. | am 
Yours respectfully, ROKER A. PAUF 
Price, 25 cents per box Bold by al irugeg ists 
DK. MADWAY &200., No. 32 Warren « e New 


York. 


TO THE PUBLIC. 
S@” Ge sure « an k , KA WAY . 
same of BAUWAY 0m wha 
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Latest Fashion Vhases. 





Woaite lace costumes are exceedingly ele 
gantand becow!lng, be uey of costly or lees 
expensive lacer, 

In styl they look [ike the low-cut night 
dress getiered in at the waist wit gaid 
belt Or cord; the seant, straigh$ enderekirt 
of pale tinted «ilk gives (his costume 
fairy like effect, 

A special feature of (hia aenson’s costumes 
inthe hail low, roued cut peck, an iu» 
ment very welcome in changeable weath- 
or. 

The high English collar will again be 
duly appreciated when the “Autamn 
winds yive piace to Winter's storms’ 
and adinonisi belles of tue return to the 
oily. 

Tne quaint costumes borrow their chief 
charm fromm these in vogue during the 
éighWenth century, which the delt bands 
Of the modisiom adajt to the present exig- 
encles of fashion, 

The “Fiorlan,” « beautiful costume ot 
this atylo, in of painted taousseline de sole 
with peltioost of sea groeu wilk, 

Kibbons, velvet, eubroakdery and fanoy 


feathers arathe tiitmainga moat used In 
millinery. ‘ 
Double-faced satin ribbons are the latest 


caprice of Paria inilliners, but gros grain, 
falllé, airiped and velvet ribbous are also 
largely used, the latter in widths varying 
from one t) two and a half Inches, 

iat atraight edges or elas merely a cord 
finish al! new ribyous, Velvet cul bias 
formas fluted edges of bonnets, or extends 
over (he Uri of bonnets, Loques apd round 
hate alike, for the inst half covering the 
brim inside aud outside alike, 

Ail made crow ne are lengthwise in soft, 
full folds, coming up trom the back of bee 
crown, end trlustwing+s On sageoth hats 
have this same effect lo helguten the crown 
from the back, 

Kin broideries ou c.olh, on velvet and on 
thin netor#iik mouseeline, and motailic 
otmbrotiorie+: On camela’ Lair, come in 
open designs and most varied colours, 
ali black, or blyck with gold, or black with 
nanny Colors, and are doue la silks, in tin- 
sel threads, in beads and al#o in chenille 
of very Nue elrands apd close plie nat will 
not tray. 

Jet will bo used again, especially in a 
bandoau Of larg) facoied pleocs, sometimes 
with pendants, on colored bonnets, on 
Diack bonnets and on round hate, 

The prinolpal features of trimmings for 
opening the season are fancy leathers made 
up in every conceivahlé fashion, and ftloal- 
ly fasbioned Into birds unlike any ever 
seen before, p 

The vatural birds used are the black- 
birds how im vogue with pointed wing 
and tail featuers, and inany small white 
birds alone, or in pairs like twins, or 
in clusters of three or four, and aleo 
Kroups of bumiulug-birds posed to. show 
their jewoled throats Ol top 2, emerald aud 
Kold, 

Wingsot white, gray, black birda gee 
posed on the sides to point toward the 
front or back, @s (hyo shape of tbe bat muy 
summeRt 

The Butlalo Bill bandeau is an Indian 
trimming of mabogany-oolored and black 
featuers, 

The Kdlson green—an électricehade oop- 
sed from the lights thrown on fountains— 
In #oOn im all Kinds of simail feathers and 
In O#tricn tly, 

Very iong algrettes curled at the end are 
anew feature this seoason, and there are 
many Of the shorter cros® aivreties tu all 
thea new oolora, 

A cistinguishing foature of new mate. 
riais, is the broad combination breadth 
brought out for the front of skirts, to- 
gether with jesser borderings for corsage, 
sieeves and oluer parts of the skirt, some- 
tines tn the way of panels and foot orna- 
mentauonsa, 

The two Jaiter at times, bowever, are 
dispensed with, but the front breadth re- 
iaiié, Wil Corresponding touches on the 
waist, and 48 nay be sUpPpoRed, these addl- 
tions vary li no suiall degrees, as bo rich- 
nen, 

Much that is striking and novel ap- 
pears, and prominent among them are 


tapestry patterns, which run from extreme. 
ly large floral designs to swell buds and 
eprays. 


The least expensive aro all wool, iike 
the remainder of the costume, but as 
an enhancement the more costly attrac- 


tions of silk, velvet, velours and even 

push, are brought forward aod rime {n 

Lhe latter Sly.es t) am itcouiparable beau 
ty. 

" a iow * asn T 

“a are wet ' frame w 
pius . % f ” er f 
on we ’ rN, * ar 








brougst ous with psopofiionate effective- 


nets, 

Handsomest among them are leaves and 
flowers, done in black velvet on grounds 
in novel shades of copper, or rouge (red 
gold), ecladen (vluetsh gfeen), purplish 
red, or dahlia, and a pew rust color called 
Tuur Aigel, atter the Eiffel Tower, and 
this may be éxpected to havea great run, 
and displace the reddish browns seen 
hitherto, 

The plain fabric, which forms the body 
of the costume, corresponda, of course, 
with these new grounds and with 
both, @ striking contrast is produced 
by the rion black velvet figures that with 
thick pile rise quite out of their surround- 
ings. 

‘Lbey seem embossed, and a key note is 
given furthermore to what will be a leading 
idea —thatof black on colors, partioularly jn 
the way of garniture, ‘hie, of course, is 
not novel, but bide fair to be qaite as much 
in favor as if newly presented w fashion- 
ables, 

Where the velvet or plush border is 
placed arouod combiaation fronts it is con. 
tunued of coarse in more delicate propor- 
\lon, for paoeis and borders, since uniform- 
ity demands it. 

Fashions continue to be moat simple; the 
skirt 1® either gathered or plaited, The 
upper skirt either falls quite loose or is 
very slightly draped, 

The bodice, whether piain or gathered, is 
uwiade with a baaque, 80 as Ww fit well, But 
the ekirt ie put on Over th.s basque, and a 
roarfor sxeh, passed twice round the waist, 
conceais the janction between skirt and 
bodice, 

A practical walking-dreas in of light 
wooleu material, proof both agaiust dust 
and ras, 

Ooe is of fancy siriped pekin, of two 
s! ades of gray, and white bure, The skirt 
front Of white bure te slightly draped; the 
tunic, out Princesse fashion, is of tue strip- 
ed material 

The tunic opens in front from the 
neck, Over @ Very unique vest of gray 
bengaline, Of one of the Bhades of the 
striper, 

This vost is finished into two long lapels, 
which are crossed at the waist, tie end of 
one lapel being passed through a large 
buttonbole worked in the other, The 
fronts of the bodice are trimmed with deep 
revers of white bure, 

There are also square pockets with flaps 
of white bure at tue sides of the tunic, and 
deep lacing of the same over tie tight 
sleeves, 

At the back the skirt falls loose in two 
large treble piatia, A ri file of white crepe 
ig daintily quilled to filiup the space be- 
tween the revera. 

The cond costuine is of Monaco —biue 
fouia:d delaine over silk of the same color. 
Tue ekirt is Gnely platted surplice tashion, 
without any drapery. 

The jicket bodice of the same wmate- 
rial forms a small camorgo basque at 
he back, and rewains wide open in front, 
over plaited chemisete of white crepe 
lit ne, 

A deep belt of white grosgrain oes 
round the waist under the jacket, and 
fastens in front with a wide silver buck- 
6, Directoire collar and revers of blue 
surau. Cat sleeves turned up with sma)! 
peaked revers at bottom, lined with white 
sitk, 

Fancy woo ens with pattern forthe trim. 
mings aleo make up very prettily for 
vaiking dresses, With an underskirt of 
‘ik and « second skirt of gray or beige 
vooleu fabric, 6dged with a deep white bor- 
der, a plaited bodice trimmed with a nar. 
row white band, or a redingote with bands 
down the front, very nice besoming cos 
tures aré combined, 





Udds and Ends. 
A PKENOH COOK AND POULTRY, 


Poultry pearly always has w piace in a 
French dinner in some torm or other, con- 
# quentiy the ways of cooking it are va- 
rious, and we think superior to ours It 
seems tous that the recipes for dresaing 
fowls aré numberless; we will begin with 
a few of them, 

Roast Fuwl,—When truesing the tow 
putinte the body a large pinch of salt and 
luinp Gf butler; sew up the opening, fas- 
ien a slice of fat bacon over the breast of 
the fowl; roast it, basting it well; aprinkle 
with salt when done (not before), and 
serve with watercresses over which you 
have equeezed the juice of a lemon, and 
put the gravy made in roasting the fowl, 

A ur Way.—Prepare as above, with 
the sali and wutter inside; then rub the 


fowl weil allover with a cut lemon, and | 


en ve pe itin a Dultered paper; roast ar 


serve wilh lomatoes or mushrooms, ora ia 


avigote or financiere. 












Fowl with Tarragon,— Blanca some tar- 
ragon leaves; chop them. Ubep the liver 
of the fow!, add a lump of butter end some 
chopped bacon; to these put a quarter of 
the tarragon, salt, pepper and nutmeg; put 
this forcemeat into the body of the fowl, 
cover the breast with a slice of bacon fat, 
put buttered paper over and roast. Melt s 
piece of butter in a stewpan, add a little 
flour and the remainder of the chopped 
tarragon; moisten with broth, add a few 
drops of vinegar, two yolks of eggs, salt 
and pepper; let the sauce thicken, Lat not 
boli, and serve with the fowl. 

Capon with Rice,—Pat the capov in a 
stew pan with some paersiey and wushroom 
trimmings, then add stock enough to near- 
ly cover it (the stock should be strained, 
put have the fat left on it), cook gently; 
when done keep the capon bot, strain and 
skim the broth, jet it boll, and add one- 
third the quantity of rice that there 
is broth; boil twenty-five minutes, finish 
with a little butter, and serve round the 
capon, F 

Fowl uith Rice,—If you have no stock, 
puta fowlin astewpan witn some bacon; 
vook it five minutes, Boil two carrot, 
two onions, a piece of celery, parsiey and 
herbs, in a quart of water for balf an hour; 
put in the fowl and bacon, let them sim- 
wer ten minutes (or longer if it is not 
young ), then throw in halfa pint of rice, 
and seueon with pepper and salt; cook un- 
ti: done, remove the vegetables and herbs, 
and serve the fowl on the rice, Fow)s that 
are not young are boiled gently in the 
stock-pot until tender. 

lowland Tartar Sauce,— Choose a young 
luwi, prepare it, then split it down the 
back, Hatten it with the side of the chopper, 
put itin a marinade of oil, pepper, salt, 
lemon juice, chopped onion and parsley; 
leave itan hour, then grill it and serve 
with tartar sauce. Some cooks, instead of 
putting the fowl in the marinade, put it in 
a sieowpan with a little butter and bacon 
fat for about a quarter of an hour, over a 
siow fire, then breadcrumb it and fry or 
grill it, 

Duck and Caubbage.—Throw a cabbage in 
boiling water and cook it for a few min- 
utes, then press it, to get the water from it 
a6 much as possible. Put the duck in a 
slewpan and brown it alightly with some 
siices of bacon fat and a slice of ham; 
leave the bacon and the ham at the bottom 
of the stewpan and place a layer of cabbage 
on it, then put in the duck and the remain- 
der of the cabbage over and round it. Tie 
sweet herbs, parsley and a clove in muslin 
and put them in; add pepper and salt, and 
put smnall sausages on the top of the cab- 
bage; cover closely and cook gently 
until tender. (Time according to size of 
duck.) 

Duck and Green Peas,—Oook the dack 
as for ‘aux navets,” but instead of the tur- 
bips have ready some peas in a little very 
cold water into whieu some butter has 
been worked; when the duck is half done 
pour off the gravy, put some slices of bacon 
at the bottom of the stewpan, then put in 
the peas with a branch of parsley, a scal- 
lion, some small white onions, a lump ot 
suger and @ little salt; place the duck in 
the middle, cover and let it finish cooking 
over a slow fire. When done serve with 
the vegetables round. The duck to be 
dressed im this way should be young, 


Sabinis de Canard,— Roast a young duck 
with four or five thin siices of bread under 
it; let it get cold, then cut it up; chop up 
tne back bone and the trimmings, Cook a 
cbopped onion in butter, pound the slices 
of roast bread, and add them with the 
chopped duck, two shallots, pepper, mace 
and @ bay leaf; moisten with a tumbler of 
red wine and the same quantity of broth, 
l,st the sauce reduce to one-half, pase it 
turough a sieve, put it back in the stew- 
pan, and warm the pieces of duck in it 
without allowing it to boll, Pat the stew 
on a dish, aud serve with fried sippets 
round. A salmi is generally made with a 
duck or part of a duck that has been roast- 
éd fortable. It answers quite as weil to 
fry the slices of bread a nice brown in some 
ot the fat from the ducke, 


Roast Ducks.— Ducks are roasted with a 
lump of butter and pepper and salt in 
them, and the jatce of a iemon im put in 
the dripping pan. They are served with 
their own gravy, and watercreases with a 
little of the contents of the dripping-pan on 
them, 


Duck with Sourcrout is prepared in the 
Sall6 Way 88 With cabbage, but the sour- 
crout must be washed in several waters. 

ett ctiimadilie oeceemee 








Fiast Dups—“I have tewible news; 
haries is dead,’ Second Dude—how did 
edie?’ First Dude—“His cane tell on 


—— 





Confidential Correspondents. 


M,. M.— Write a pretty letter tothe young 
man you foolishly offended, and he will soon be at 
your side again, 


ALCOHOL.—Bay Rum isthe result ofa 
distiliation of the leaves of the laurel known as the 
bay tree. It is also extensively produced by chew!- 
cal combination. 


BoTLeRr.—The lotus is a large fragrant 
white flower, the rise of ancient Egypt; made into 
Wreaths or gariands, it was often placed on the 
beads of females or heid im the bands. It frequentiy 
sppears in the heiroglyphs, 

E, L.—We have twe thoughts of the 
young gentleman you speak of; the first is that he 
only means amusement by his messages; the second, 
that he is bashful, Your own good sense will readi- 
ly suggest the own proper course In elther case, 


8S, T. M.—The entire land grants to rail. 
roads by Congress sione aggregate 296,000 square 
miles, an area greater than Texar, and nearly five 
times thearea ofall the New England States, or 
greater than ali England, Scotiand and freiand com- 
bined, 


CONSTANOB.—The fact of a house being 
uniortunate on account of having in itas residents 
thirteen peopie, is a iong exploded superstition, 
The same rewark applies equaily to all your other 
questions, By ‘‘unbappy’’ you doubtless mean un- 
lucky. 


W. N. G.—Book-printing is an expen. 
sive and often a losing business. Even if you have 
talent, if you bave no literary reputation, the work 
would in all probability fall. UOuradvice tis that, 
under no circumstances, you had better not think of 
any such thing, at all events for the present, 


VortTgex,—The word “civilian’’ is used 
to distinguish persons who are not in the army or 
navy. Thusevery person in the former is ‘‘a mili- 
tary man, ’*’and every person in the latter is ‘‘a naval 
wan,’ and every person who 16 beither ‘s ‘‘a civii- 
lan.’’ The term was also applied to the Learned 
Doctors of Laws in the old Ecclesiastical Courts, 

PEAUFORT.—The sense of hearing can 
be rendered very acute by practising it toany par- 
ticular sound, Thus miners distinguish the sub- 
stance bored by the sound; and physicians distin- 
guish theaction ofthe heart by a listening tube, 
Gamblers can distinguish in tossing money, which 
side is uppermost, though covered by the hand, 


OC. 8.—You bave no right to engage a 
lady's affections unless you see some reasonable hope 
of being able to marry her. Nothing is more un- 
manly, selfish and coatemptible than perpetualiy 
hovering round and paying attentions to a girl, win- 
ning her regard and isolating her from others, when 
there le nonear and rational prospect of mariiage 
with yourself, 

P. L. W.—Thbe word ‘‘bezaar’’ is derived 
from the Persian **bazar’'—sale, exchanges of goods, 
market, It is generally the name applited toa private 
sale, and toour knowledge there is no record of lis 
first use in thiscountry. All market places in Fast- 
ern countries, either open or covered, are terme! 
*‘bagaare;’? as well as the meeting piace of mer- 
chants to tranaact business one with another, as on 
Change in England or the Bourse in France. The 
word is used nowhere in the Bible, 

Farserort.—Amber is a clear yellow 
Letrification, and is supposed to be derived from the 
gum of some ancient cypress trees now extinct, It 
frequently encloses the bodies of files, bugs, lizards 
and species of insects and animals that no longer 
exist. Itis found on the coast of the Baltic sea in 
larger quantities than any-where elee in the world. 
‘The ancients set a great value on it—con lectured that 
it came from the stars, and even endowed it witha 
soul, Accordiug to fable, amber is the tears of the 
sisters of Pha thon, who, after be was dashed from 
heaven forattempting to drive the horses of his 
fa:her, the Sun, were changed into weeping poplars. 

MoRAN.—There are two ancient writers 
by the name of Piiny—uncle and nephew; but the 
former is by far the most famons, He was one of the 
most celebrated writers of old Rome, near which 
city he was born about the year 23 of the Christian 
era. He lost hie lifein an eruption of Mount Vesu- 
vius, whither be had gone to watch the phenomenon 
in the year A.D, 79, His great work was entitled 
**Natural History’’ is the only one of his many pro- 
ductions that has descended to our times. It is one 
of the most curious, valuable, and interecting works 
of antiquity, either to the scholar or general reader. 
It has been translated into all of the modern langu- 
ages. 

CaMDEN.—Catacombs are large vaults, 
with galieries and chambers, in which many nations 
in certain periods of their history were accustome:! 
to deposit the dead. The Egyptians were the mos 
anxious on this subject, and the practice appears w 
have been continued by them for at least 3,00 or 
4,000 years or more, They embaimed the bodies, 
and under the influence of superstition prepared 
them for long endurance. The catacombs were 
covered with paintings in fresco, thousands of which 
are still as perfect and freso as though painted with- 

in the psssing year, Rome bas catacombs of vast 
extent; and Paris and Syracuse have others, but not 
80 numerous, 

SuB.—A good liquid blacking can be 
made by dissolving one ounce of catoutchou io half 
a pound of hot rape oll. To this add three and three- 
quarter pounds of ivory biack, and two anda balf 
pounds of molasses, along with three-quarters of an 
ounce of finely ground gum Arabic previously dis- 
solved in agalion of vinegar. These are t» be ground 
in a paint mill antil the mixture is perfectly smooth. 
To this eleven ounces of sulphuric acid are to be now 
added in small successive quantities, with powerful 
stirring for half an hour; atthe end of which time 
two and three quarter ounces of finely ground gum 
Arabic are added; after which the siirring is repeat- 
ed halfan bour dally for 14 days longer, when the 
liquid blacking is ready for use. 


F.—You are quite old enough to judge 
and act for yourself, but your conduct has been 
neither judicious nor discreet. We do not approve 
of underhaaded practices of any description; and 
your mother should have been your bosom-con fidanl 
allalong. Pat the case now fully before her 4! d 
pleaa your cause sensibly. You must reason lo- 
gether and weigh carefully your respective creu nds 
of difference, We quite feel the force of what you 
Say as to your usefuiness ja (he home circle; an J itis 
not improbable that there may be acertalu propor: 
Lion of seiiishmess on your parent’saide, [ut we 
not know all the facis, and so find a difficulty a 
vising. Write again, and above all things be fra 
and honestat home. The fartner period asked f 
com;yaratively short, but do not*'shilly-sha 

















